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THE SCOTTISH 
Hyſtorie of Iames the ©, 


fourth, Naine at Floaden, 
Muſicke plying wid FY 


Enter Aſter Obero, King of F EPS ale - hs F is 
4 Tombe,plac (i 6 King fFviays Aviomp of the which,ſud- 
damly farts og a they danece Bohats $eet, attred bby ayid- 
flall man LADIES Hatique fhes, | Oberon Hanes. 


YL bo pany, 
| Thy friend Bobs, . 
_ ——— 
9, 2uld man , reck. 

no friend,nor ay reck no foe, als 
Yy <ne rome, git rhe gangings ape. 
I notma 7 wi, ph 
Sar the recon meneneof thay Fre by x Wm walle (all 

" Ober, Why angrie Scot , Lviſitthee for lous ; en wha 
mooues thce to wroath? - 


Bohan, The deele awhit reck I thy loue , For] knowe 
too, well, that true loue tooke her-flight rwentie - winter ſenceto 
hcauen,whither till ay can,yeele] wor, uy {Gl pgze finde Joue: 
an thou lquiſt me, lcaye meto wy [cles Hur pbatoyaecs | 


= its that hopt and Skiprabogs we prnphet-? 1 
Uberon, My (ubigRs. 
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The Scortish Hiſtorie 


- Bob, Thay ſubiets,whay art thou a King ? 
. Ober. lam. 

| Boban. - On deele —_ art, whay Ancrs ror bak notſo big as 
_ theking $,not as the kingof Sp:des, nor lo 
faine as the king the maſle ay theetobee 
the lingot falſe harts : therforeT rid thee away,orayſe ſocurry 
your Kin2dome,that yous be gladeorunne to fauc your life, 

=_ Why ſtoy call Scor co what thou dar'ſt tome;heare is 


k "' 4 Sha norihreaþ mag? whinizel has eard many 

better me to lopethEthoa :burhow now? Gos (ay ds what wilt 

not out?whay thou wich,thou deele,gads fure may whiniard. 
Ober, Why pull man: bur whitan'twearove. how then? 
Bob. T histhen, thou weart beſt begon hilt : for ay1fo Pp 


" thyiyms,thatthouſe eowith halfa kfaues carkaſſeto the dee 


- "Ober, Drawit our.now {tnke foole, canſ{t chou not? 

-" Boh, Bread ay gad,what deele is in me, whay tcl! mec thou 
Skipiack whar art thou? _. 
Ober. Nay fuftte'l me what thou waſt from thy bi:th,wrhar 
thou haſt paſt hitherto, why thou dwellcſt ina Tombe,& lca- 


| - ueſtthe worldandchen I wall releaſe thee of thele bonds, be- 


forenor. | 

' Boh, And not belongs ho needs mult needs fal:I was bore 
lemanofthe beſt bloudin all Scorhora,except the king, 
rae brought me to <p death rooke my parents, 7 
becamen Comicr,wherethough ay liſt not praiſe my ſelfe,ay 
engraued the memory.of Boughon on theskin-coate of ſome of 


Ober. But in ſuch hon didſt thou leauc to 
"hs _—_ reputation, 


Ay was vanitic,my expence 


pride loſle,my re- 
EE 
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of Iames rhe fourth. 

Gber. To whar life didſt thouthen betake thee? oy 

Beh.] then chang'd the Court for thecountrey,and the wars . 
for a wife : but] found rhe craft of fivaines more vile, ther the 
knauery of courtiers: the charge ofchildren more heauic then 
feruants, and wiues tongues worſe then therwarres it felfe : and 
therefore I gaue ore that, & wentto the Cric to dwell, &c there 
] kept a great houſe with ſmal cheer, bur all wasnererhenecre. 

Oter, And why? 

Boh. becauſe in ſeeking friends, I found table gueſts to eate 
me,& my meat,my wiucs goflops to bewray the (ecrets of my 
heart,kind:cd to betray the ef of my life, which when 1 no- 
tcd,the courtill,the country worſe, and the citie worlt ofall, in 
good time my wife died:ay wood ſhe had died twentie winter 
{ooner by the maſle, leauing my two ſonnes tothe wwor'd , and 
ſhutting wy felte into this Tombe , where it Idye;I am ſure 1 
am fafe from wilde beaſts, but while(tT liue, cannot be freetts 
ill companie. Bcfides,now Famlure git all my friendsfatieme, 
I fall have a graue of minc owne prouiding - this all . Now 
what artthou ? 

Ober. Oberon King of Fayries, that loues rhee vecauſe thou 
hateſt the world , and to gratulate thee, I brought thole An 
tiquestoſhew thee ſoine ſport in daunſ:ng , whuch thou haſte 
loued well. Rs 

Bahan. Haha, ha, thinkeſt thou thoſe puppits can. pleaſe 
me2whay I hauerwo ſonnes, that with one (cottilh gigge (hall | 
breake the necke of thy Antiques, - 

Ober. That would I taine lee. 

Boha. Why thou ſhalt,howe boyes, 

Emter Shpper and Nans. 
Haud your clacks lads, trattle nor for thy life, but gather vppe 
our leo2es and daunce me forthwith a gigge worth the fight. 
$1p. Why 1 mult alk on Idy tort, whettore was my tongue 


made. 
Boha. Prattle an thou daift ene word morezand ais dab this 


whuiniard in thy wembe. 
DLAAITE 10 NY q Be 
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The Scortish hiſtoric 


Ober. Be'quiet Bohan, lie ſtrike him dumbe,and his brother 
roo ,theirealk (hal not hindet our gyg,fall to it,dance I ay ma, 
Bob, Dance Humerdanceyay rid thee. 
*-. Thetwodancea gig dewiſed for the nonſt. 
Now get youtothe wide world with more the my father gaue 
me,thats learning enough, both kindes ,knaueric & honeſtic: 
and that I gane you, ſpend atpleaſure. 
Ober, Nay fortheir ſport I will give them this gift , tothe 
Dwarfe 1 gjue aquicke witte, prettie of body,and awarrant his 
preferment to a Princesſeruice, where by his wiſdome he ſhall 
 'paine more loue then comon. And to loggerhead your ſonne, 
— Tgmeawandering life, and promiſe he ſhall neuer lacke : and 
auow thar if in all diſtreſſes he call ypon me to helpe him:now 


let them go. þ 
| Exeunt with curteſics. 
Boh, Now King,if thon bee a Kivg, I will ſhew thee whay I 
hate the world by demonſtration, in the yeare 1520. was in 


iS Scotland,a king ouerruled with paraſites, nufled by luſt,& ma- 


ny circumſtances, too long to trattle on now , much like our 
court of Scotland this day,thar ſtory haue I ſer down,gang with 
me tothe gallery,& Ile ſhewrthec the ſame in Ationgby guid 
fellowes of our: men, and then when thou ſeclt that, 
iudgeif any wiſe man would not leaue the world if he could. 

. Thatwill Lſoecadandile follow dee —= Exe 


of Iamesthe fourth. 


Lau Deo detar in Eternum, 


Enter the King of England the Kg of Scots, Dorithe E1: Leen, 
the Comreſſe, Lacy Ida, with other Lords. Ard Atcukinwith 
them alooje. 


e Aitns pr umns. Scena prira.. 


(land, 
K, of Scots. | 5 -99res of England ſince our neighbonng 
And neare alliance doth-inuite our loucs, 


T he more Ithink vpon our laſt accord, 
The more I zrecve your ſuddaine parting hence: + 
Hilt lawes of friendſhip did confume our peace, 
Now both the ſcale of faith and marriage bed, 
T he name of father,and the ſtyle of friend, 
TT beſe ilorce in me afteion full confirmd, 
So that I grecye,and this my heartie griefe 
1 he heauens record,the world may witneſle well 
To looſe your preſence,who are now to me 
A father,brother, and a vowed friend. 

K.of Eng. Link all theſc lovely ſhes good king m 
And ſincethy griefe exceeds in my depart, (ones 
I leauc my Derubeato cnioy,thy whole compaRt 
Loucs,and plightedvowes. 

Brother of Scorland,this is my ioy,my he, 

Her fathers honour,and her Countrics hope, 
Her mothers comnfort,and her husbands blifle : 
Ite!] thee king,in lomng of my Doll, 

T hou bind(t her fathers heart and all hi; ends 
In bands of loue that death cannot diſlolue. He 

K.of Scots, Nor can her father loue her like to me; 

My lies light,and the comfort of my foule: 
Faire Dornhe«,that waſt Englands pride, 

Welcome to Sco:land,and mn figne of louey 
Lo 1 unucſt thee withthe OS a 


Nobks 
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The Scortish hiſtorte 
Nob!es and Ladics,ſtoupe vnto your Queene. 
And Trumpets ſound,that Heralds may proclaime, 
Tawre Dorcthea reerleſle Queene of Scots. 
All. Lenz hue and proſper our taire Q,ot Scots. 
Enſta!l and Crowne ber, 
Dor. Thanks t> the king of kings tor my dienity, 
\T harkst > my facher,that prouides ſo carefully, 
Tanks tomy Lord and Eusband for this honor, 
And thanks to all that loue their King and me. 
Ai. Long liue faire Dorithea our true Queene. 
K.sf E. Long (hine the ſun of Scotlendin her pride, 


Her fathers comfort,and faire Scotlerds Bride. 

| But Dorubea,fineeT mult depart, 

\ \Andleauc thee from thy tender mothers charge, 
\ \Letme adviſe my lovely daughter fill, 

\ What belt bebe; her ina forrazne land, 


| Live Del, for many eyes fhall looke on thee, 
| Haue care of honorand the preſent ſtarc: 
| For ſhe chat ſteps ro height of Maicſtie, 


Is cuen the marke wherear the enemy aimes. 
Thy vertues ſhalt be conſtrued ro vice, 


Honour thy husband,loue hun as thy life: | 
Make choyce of friends,as Eagles of their yoong, 
Who ſooth no vice, who flatter not for gane: 
But loue ſuch friends as do the truth maintaine. 
'Thinke on theſe l:{ſons when thouan alone, 


 Andthou ſhalt liue in health when I am gone. 


Dor. Iwill engraucetheſe preceps in my heart 
Andas the wind with calmnefle woes you hence, 


Even to I wiſh theheauens in allnuſhaps, 


May bleſle my father with continuall grace, (depart. 


| KofE, Then 1 to Emer yd 
| A | ng 
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"The Scotriſth Iazes bewtic ale thy heart: 


ns 


of lames chefourrh. 

Long circumſtance in taking princely leaues, - 
Is more officious then conuenient. 
Brother of Scerland, loue mein my childe, 
You greet wewell,it fo you will hergoode © 

K.of Sc. Thenlouely Dol, and allthar fagor me, 
Atrend to ſee our Englith friends arſca, 
Let all their charge depend vpon my purſe: 
Theyare our neehbn b ywhoſ kind: accord, 3 
We dare attempreth oude Potentate, | 
Onely faire Coantellss nd your daughter ſtay, 

With ow haue ſome _ thing to lay. 
Exenn all fave the K rg the Comnteſte, _ 


| Ida, Ateukin, is all regalive. 
Kf S. So let them 


h that have cauſe to 10Y, 
Bur wretched King,thy nuptiall knoris death : 
Thy Bride the braids of thy Countries ill, 
For Ho falſe beart Mating: from thy hand, 
Miſled by loueghaft made another choyce, 
Another choyce, euen when thou vowdft thy foule 
To Deriebia, Ea lands choyſeft pride, 
© then Ea 0 es bewitcht ehy hearr, 
Fuen in the Chappell Fe thy fanciechan hf hand, 


When penur'd man, fo faire Doll 


Yr feare and loue hathryde thy readie tongue 
From blabbine forth may paſſions of thy minde, 
Lefl fearefull ficnce kyuvinfune looks 
Bewrayd th: treaſon of my new vowd loue, 
Be fare and louely Dok, but here's the prize 
That lodgeth hoak ndentred through mine fey, . 
Yer howſocre | ok. tmaſt be wiſe, 

Now louely Countetle,uetiat reward or orace, * 
May I im On 3ou for this you? zeale, | 
And hu naar daee——t:e 11, M 


——— bl: 2 ob 6 


POO TP AI. OE x; nets. a ethe, 
=, 


_— LOT 


. 
mn te cane. Ge 


The Scottish Hiſtorie 


Comnteſſe, It was of dutic Prince that I haue done: 

And what in fauour may content me moſt, 

Is,that ir pleaſe your grace to giuc me leaue, 

For to returne vnto my Countrey home. 

XK. of Scots. Bur loucly /dais your mind the ſame? 

Ids. I count of Court my Lord,as wiſe men do, 
Tis fit for thoſe that knowes what longs thereto: 
Fachperſon to his place, the wiſe to Art, 

The Cobler to his clout,the Swaine to Carr. 

K of Sc,But /dayouarefare,and bewtic ſhines, 
And ſcemeth beſt,where pomp her pride refines. 
14a. If bewric (as ] know there's none in me) 
Were {worne my loue, and I his life ſhould be: 

T he farther from the Court T were remoucd, 
The more I thinke of heauen I were be!loued. 

K.of Scots. And why? 

{ds. Becaule the Court r coumed Fernurnet, 
Where gifts and vowes for ftales are o'ten (er, 
None,be ſheOwhaſte as Veſts, but ſhall meete 
A curious toong to charme her cares with ſweet. 

K of Scots. Why {dathenl ſee youlet at naughe, 
The force of love, 

[aa. In footh this is my thoght moſt gratious king, 
That they thar lirele proue 
Are mickle bleſt,from buter ſweers of loue: 
And weeleI wor, I heard a ſhepheard fing, 
Thar like a Bee, Loue hatha ln fling: 
He lurkes in lowresghe pearcherh on the trees, 

He on Kings pillowes,bends hus prettie knees : 
The Boy is blinde, but when he will not ſpie, 

He hath alcaden foore,and wings to flie: 
Bcſhrow me yer,for all theſe ſtrange effefts, 

If I would like the Lad,that fo infeRs. (deſire? 

K of Scots.Rare wit fair face, what hart could more 
But Delis fare, and doth concerne thee necre. 
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of Tames rhe fi fourchy 
Let Dol be faire, ſhe is wonne,but I maſt woe, '7 


Andwein faire /de, there owe choper memo. 


But /d« thou art coy 

Ids. And why —_— 

K of Sewtr. ny ae diſpraiſe (0 
Fer g.aslouc had I my wiſh. 

Ida. Iwhae theng 

K.of Scots. Then would I place his arrow bere, 
His bewrice in that face. 
Ids. And were Apells moved and rulde by me,, © * 
Hiowiſedometheabtbeyemnnabings hiscree. 
K.of Scots. But here returnes our traine. 
Welcome faire Dolthow faresour father,is he ſhipt apd 20 20ne. 
Enters the trame 

Dor. My. royall father is both ſkiprand gone, 
God and fare winds dire himto hs hothe. 

K of Sc. Amen ay ,noldthou wert wich himtoo: 
Then mght | haue a firter time to woo. 
Bur Count.ſſe you would be gone, therfore farwell 
Yet /4aifthou wilt,ſtay thou behind, 
To accompany my Queene. 

But if thou like the plcaſures of rhe Court, 
Or if ſhe likte me tho ſhe left the Courr, 
Wie ineltThp og | 
ou may depart,and you my curteous Queeng, 
Lens tncalgece,] ke awighte caltrorhtke wes: 
1d, it nips me neere: 
It came = chence,l fecleir beere. 
Exennt all the Keg and Atcukin. 


K.of Scor. NowamI free from of comm$seie, 
Where-to my ſelfe I may diſcloſe RN 
That hath too great a pact in mine 


. . Len, And nowis my time, by wiles& words co iſe, 
Greater then thoſe;thar thinks themſchues more wiſe. 
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The Scorttsh-Hiſtorie 


Vponi y browesthe drife ofthy diſgrace: 


new vows tone 1n{tghtof Godand men, 
Linke rhee to Derbboafaring life, 

For who more faire and vertuous then thy wiſe, 
wfull murchertr of aquict minge, 
Fond loue,vilc luſt that chus mifleads vs men, 
To vowec our faithes,and fall to fin againe. 
Bur Kings ſtoupe nor gr” 3a thouzhe, 
Tdais fare and wilefit for &'King: 

Andfor faire /da will I hazard h 


Vemure my Kingdomc,Country,and my Crowne: 
| Such firc hath loucy to burne a kinzdome d woe. 


Say Doll diſlikes,that I eſtrange my loue, 
Aml obcdient to a womans looke ? 
Nay ſay her father frowne when he ſhall heare 
That I do hold faire /dees lou fo deare: 
Let fatherfrowne and fret,and fret and dic, 
Norcarth,nor heauen ſhall part my loue and I. 
Yea they ſhall part vs, but we fiſt muſt meer, 


And wo, and win,and yet the worldnor ſeer. 


| 


| 
Y 

; 
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| 
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_* K.of S. Alnmleflattery 


Yeather's the wound, & wounded with thatrhoght 
So let medie: for allmy drift is naughn. 

.Ateu, Molt gratious and imperiall Maicſtic, 
more werc but roo much, 


Villaine whar art thon chat thus dareſt interrupt a Princes ſe- 
Ates. Dread King,thy vailull1s a manof Art, (crets. 


+ Who knowes by conſtellation of the (tars, 


By oppeſmons and by drie aſpes, 
The thing ar palt and thoſe that are to come. 
K of S.. Bat where's thy warrant to approach my preſcnce t 
Atey, My zeale aridruth to ſce your graces wrong, 
Makes melamem,l did detrat fo lang. 
K of S. Wihouknawſt choughts,tell me what mean I nony 
Atez tle calculate: che cauſe of thoſe your hug hnefe (cules, = 
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of Iames the fourth. 


X.:f $. Burlcaſt thou ſpend 


thy rime in idleneſſe, = 


And miſle the as —k GE AE 'Y: 
Tell me what ſtar wasoppoltew wasthought? | 
Heſtrikeshim on the care: 


Atex, Tis inconvenient mightie Porencate, 
Whole lookes reſembles [ove mn Maicſbe, 
To ſcornethe ſooth of ſcience with contempe, 
] ſce in thoſc imperiall lookesof yours, | 
T he whole diſcourſe of lone, Satewr» combull. © 6 
With direfull lookes ar your mtnnne: 
Beheld faire Yemnsin her filuer orbe, 
Dadam os 0 et” 
our graces griefs, &furcher can expreſle her name, 
That olds outhus in fancics bands. 
K of $. Thou calkeſt wondess. 
Ates, Nought but truhO Kang, . 
Tis /d« is the miſtreſle of your heart, 


* Whoſe youth mult take impreſſion of affeHts, «Y S 


For tendes tewiys wall bawe,and nulder nuades. 


K.of S. What god art thou 
Or bold Trophonrus to decide our 
How knowſt thou this? FA 

Ates. Eucn as I know the meancs, 

To worke your graces freedomeand your loue:) 
_ I RC c—_— have 

0 creepe into your bolometor your coynes # 
And bona for euery capand knee, ; 
Ithen would ſay if that your grace would giue = 
This leaſe,this magnor,or chis partene ſeald, Y by . 
For this or that I wouldeffetyourloue:_. 

Ne IS bur pecres. . 4 
now your knowes $are Bo 
And EE a fee, 1 WES. 3 


Your mizhyneſle is ſo ificent 
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The Scortish:Hiſtorie 


| Theo menof Ant when ar the time. 
K of Scotr. Atew. If lothy name, for ſo thou liſt, 
ThineArt appearcs 1m cntrance of my lone: 
ad fince I deemc 4 wiſcdom marche with truth, 
. I! exalc thee,and (e}fealone 
h; berhe Agene to diſolue my griefe 
A x: 5,L loue,and /asis my loue, 
- Burmy new marriage nips me neare, Arena: 
br Dorithea raay not brooke th'abuſe. 
If C9em, Theſe lets are but as moaths againſt theſan, 
Y Eh gens ie tnage the windc: 
not ſo ut.pacifie your grace, 
e Mo necdand fon 42a 
wethe King, the ſtare 


inyour hand, 
on you: 


4 Yourmili lov ,lay that the caſe were mine, 


£ ſhe my ſiſter whom your highnelle loues, 
xe howdconſentfor thatour liucs,our goods, 
I on you,and if your Qneene repine 


v 2D h my oature cannot brooke ofblood, 


And 


gricue to heare of murthcrous deeds, 

Bucif the Lambe ſhouldlet the Ly ons way, 

my aduiſe rhe Lambe ſhould ſe her life, 

Ibo!dto vnto your grace, 

Whoamroo aa ro bane Flaw royall feete, 
nm rent, 


ny 
RS nr ens, 
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of Iamesrhe fourth. 
To tame the wanton if ſhe (hall rebell, ; 
Giue me but tokens of your highneſlerruſt. 
K.of S. Thou ſhalt haue gold, honor and wealth inough, 
Winne my Louc,and 1 will make thee'great. 
Ateu, Theſe words do make me rich moſt noble Prince, 
I am more proude of themrhen any wealth, 
Did nor your grace ſuppole | flatter you, 
Belecue me I would boldly publiſh this: 
Was neuereye that ſawe a ſweeter face, 
Nor neuer carc that hearda deeper wit, - 1. 
Oh God how I am rauiſhtin your woorth. 
/ K.of S. Aten. Follow me, loue mult hane eaſe. 
Aten, Ile kiſſe your highneſle feet, march when you yes 
barony” 


Enter Slipper,Nano,end Andrewwith their billes readie 
written in ther hands. ' 

eA-drew, Stand back fir,mine ſhall ſtand higheſt. 

Shp. Come vnder mine arme fir,or get afootitoole, © * 
Or cl(c by the bght of the Moone, | mult come toir. 

Navo, Agree my maiſters z EUcTY man to his het hr, 
Thouzh I ſtand loweſt, I hope to gerthe belt mailtex. 

Anar, Fre I willſtoupetoa chiſtle, I will change rarnes, 
As 2ood luckecomes onthe nght hand,as the lefc: 
Here's tor me,and me,and mine. 

Andr. Put tel| me tellowes will better occaſion come, 
Do you ſceke maiſters? * 

eAmbo. We doo. : 

Arar. But what can youdo worthie preferment? 

Navo. Marry I can ſmell a knaue from a Rar. 

Slp. AndIcanlicke ad1ſhbefore a Car. 

Ardr, And1 can finde two fooles vnſought, 


| How like you that? (two? 
A Bur in carneſt,now tell me of what tradesare you 

4 3{ip. How meane you that fir,of what trade? 
F Marry Llc tcil you, 1hauc many trad 
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The honeſt trade when I needs muſt, 
— Thefilching trade when time ſerues, 

The Couſening, trade as I finde occaſion. 
And I haue more qualities, I cannot abide a ful cup ynkiſt, 
A farCapon vncaru'd, Wes 


A tall vnpickt, . - | | 
ns leftie ue 
| Andy. oo Lac hour wax xar aero ; 
 - Fndy. So doth many morerhen I in Scorhond. 
_ _ - Nane. Yeathoſcare fuch,as hane more autthoritic then wir, 
And more weatththen honeſtic. © | 
__  Slp. This ismy little brother withthe great wit, ware him, 
© "But what canſt thou do,rel me, that art ſo inquiſitiue of vs? 


/ 


| Andr. Any thing that concernes a gentleman to do,that can 
—= -a00. bog pi apeaers A SF. (160. 
| © Andy. | TUE. : BR ye ; ! ; 
Shp. 5 SZ 
For comes one as if he would lack a ſcruant erc he wenr. 


Ent. Afex. Why fo Atexhin ? this becomes thee beſt, 
*  Wealth,honour,cafe,and apgel'cs inthy chelt : 
Now niay 1 fay,as many often fing, - 
No fiſhing to the ſea,nor feruice to a king. 
Vmothis high promotions doth belong, 
Meanesto be ealke ofin the thickeſt throng : 
And firſt to fir the humors of my Lord, - 
| Sweete layes and lynes of loue I muſt record. . 
And ſuch fiveete lynes and louelayes ile cndite: 
© As men may with for,and my lecch delight, 
 -Andnextatraine of gallanrsat my heeles, 
Thar men may ſay,the world doth run on wheeles. 
For men of art,that riſe by indireftion, 
To honour and the favour of their King, 
Muſt vſe a!l meanes to faue what they have got, : 
Andwip their fauurs whom he neuecr kney, 


If any fromncto fee my formincs ſuch, 


A man 


/ 


ISS EET Y. A p i. 
ov 2% Safer i of 4 * 97 bey RF, 3. " "SO A ae + £ 
MS Pha "2. Fe fs WENLEP? LAS wo CNY» pg ob It 


of Iames the fourth. 


A man muſt bearea little,not toomuch : 
But in good timetheſc billes partend, I thinke, 
That ſome good fellowes do for ſeruice ſecke. 
Read. If any gemleman, [piritnall or temperall, will entertaine 


out of his ſermce, 4 young Jorpig of the age of 3O. yeaves, that cat 
ſleep with the ſoundeſt,cate with t 


e a work with the ſickeſt, 
bye with the lowdeſt , face with the prenaeſt , &c. that can wait m « 
Gentleman: chamber , when his masſter us a myyle of , keepe hus ſta- 
le when tis emptic,and hu purſe when tis full, and hath Mary JHA- 
kites woorſe then all theſe , let him write hs name and goe hit way, 
and attendance ſhall be ginen. 
een. By = faith a good ſcruant, which is he # 
Shp. Tralicſirthatam 1? | | 
Ateu. And why doeſt thou write ſuch a bill, 
Areall theſe qualities in thee? | 
Shp. O Lord I \u,anda great many more, 
Dome berrer,ſome worle,ſome richer ſome porer, 
Why fir do you looke ſo,do they nor pleaſe you? 
eMtew. Trulie no,for they are naught and ſo art thou, 
If thou haſt no berter qualities,ſtand by. 
Shp. O fir, I teil the worlt fir{t, but and you lack a man, 
Iamfor you,ile tell you the beſt qualities / haue. 
Aten. Bebrecfe then. 
Sp. If you need me in your chamber, 
I can keepe the doore at'a whiſtle,io your kitchin, 
Turnethe ſpit,and licke the pan,and make the fire burne. 
But if in theſtable, * 
Stex. Yea there wouldI victhee, 
Shp. Why there you kill me,theream1, | 
And turne me toa horſe &awench, andI haueno pecre. 
Atex. Art thou ſo good in keeping a horſe, | 
I pray thee tell me how many good qualitieshath a horſe ? 
Shp. Why ſo (ir,a hoiſe hath twoproperties ofa man, 
T hat is a proude heart,anda harcie hacks 
Foure properties of aLyon,a _ breſt aſlifle Rey 14 
2 » 


% 
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Hold your noſe maſter. A wild countenance,and 4.2004 legs. 


ne properties of a Foxe,nine of a Hare, nine ofan Ale, 


\ndrtenof a woman. 
Atew. A woman, why what properties of a woman 
Shp. O maiſter, know you nortthat? + © 
Draw your tables,and write what wiſe I ſpeake. 
irſt a merry countenance. 
decound, a ſoft pace. 
F hird, a broad forehead. 
ourth, broad burtockes. . 
ift, hard of warde. 
dixr, caſic toleape vpon. 
Seuenth, good at long journey. 
Eight, mowing vnder a man, 
nth, alway buſic with the mouth. 
Tenth. Ever chewing on the bridle. 


Atrew. T houart a manfor me,whats thy name? 
7 tothe 


Slp. An auncientname TT 2. 
Chamber and the night gowne.Gellc you that, 
| Atex. Whars that, Shpper ? 


.| Shp. By my faith well geſt,and ſo tis indeed : 


Youle be my maiſter ? 


! Ates. ] meane ſo. 


| * Slp. Reade this firſt. 


| een. Pleafeth it any Genrlenlan toentertaine 


|Thoug 
| Fes, Whats thy name? 


- | Artnotthoutheold 


; 


A ſeruant of more wit then ſtarure, 
Let them ſub{cnibe,andattendance ſhall be giuen. 


Wharf this? (togither, 


| $bp. Heis my brotherfir,and we rwo were borne 


Muſt ſerue rogither,and will dic togither 
h we be both hangd. ds 


i 


Nano. Nano. 


| eMes. The _—_— of which word is a FAN 
_ 


ykes ſon that dwelsin his Tombe? 


(Horſe? 
hath a 


Ambes _ 


of Iames the 


fourth. 

Ambo. We arc, Fe: 

Atew, Thonartwe'come ro me, 

Wir thou giue thy ſelfe wholly ro bear my diſpoſition? 
Nano. Tn all humilitie Iſubmit my lelfe. ? 
Arew, Then will I deck thee Princelyinſtrut thee county, 

And preſent thee tothe Queene as my gilt. 

Art thou content ? 

Nano. Y es,andthanke your honor too, 
Slp. Then welcome brother,and fellow now. 
Azdr. May it pleaſc your honor to abaſc your eyeſo lowe, 

As to looke enher on my bill or my ſelfe. 

Atcu, Whatare you? 

An. By birth a gentieman,in profeſſion aſcholler, 
And one that knew your honor mm Edenborongb, 
Before your worthinelſle cald you to this reputation. 

By me e-Ladrew Snoord. 
eMen. Andrew 1 Wie thee,follow me, 

And we will confer further, for my waightie affaires 

For the kinz,commands me to be briefe at this time. 


= 


Cone on Nano, $ lpper follow. 


E xeunt, . 
Enter ſir Bartram with Extas and others, booted. 
- S.Bay, Buttel| me louely Eta asthoulouſt mie, 
Among the many pleaſures we haue palt, 
Which is the nfeſt in thy memonie, 
To draw thee ouer to thine auncient friend? 
£ . What makes Sir Bartram thus inquiſitue ? 
Tell me good knighr,am I welcome or no? 
Sir Bar. By ſweet S. Andrew and may (alc Iſweare, 
As welcomis my honelt Dschro me, 
As mornings ſ{un,or as the watry moone, 
In merkiſt night, when we the borders track. 
I rell thee D«k, thy ſight hath cleerd my thoughts, 
Of many banetull troubles that there woond. 
Welcome to far Bariram as his life: IE 
C 3 Tel 
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Tell mebonn «+ ora, got a wife? . 
Exft. A witc God ſhield fir Bartrarn, that were ill 


Toleaue my wife and wander thus aſtray : 

But rime and good aduiſe ere many yeares, 

May chance to make my fancie bend tliat way, 
wh. at newcs1n Scot herefore came I hither: 


Toſce your Country,and to chat togither. 


Sir Bar, Why man our Countries bly th.ca king is well, 
Our Queene (o :ſo,the Nobles wel Land warle 
And weele are they that were about the king, 

But better are the Country Gentlemen. 

And1 may tell thee E»face,in our liues, 
Weold men never ſaw ſo wondrous change: 
But leaue this trattle,and tell me whatnewes, 
In louely England with our honeſt friend:? 

"Enuſt. The kingahe Court, and all our noble frends 
Arc well,and God in mercy keepe them fo. | 
The Northren Lords and Cats here abours, 

Thar knowes T came to ſee your Queenand Court, 
Commends them to my honeſt friend fir Bartram, 
And many others that [ haucnot ſcene! 

Among A reſt, the —— 9% a e Elmor from Carlile 


Where we oft haue bene, 
Greets well my Lord,and hath direQed me, 
By meſſage thus faire Ladies facc to ſee. 


Sir Bar. Itellthee Eaſftace,leſt mine old cyes daze, 


This 5 our Scortiſhmcone and euenings pride: 


T hisis the blemiſh of your Engliſh Bride 

Who ſailes by her,are Gre of winde at will. 

Her face is FA erous, her ſight is 111: 

And yectin both (weer Dicke,it may be ſaid, 

The king hath folly, their's verrue 18 the rnayd. 
Euſt. But knows my fricnd this por trait, be "duild? 
. Sir Bar, Is it not /dsthe Chants of Aras daughters? 


Fuſt. 


oflames the fourth. 


Ewft. So yas | told by Elinor of Carble, 
But tell me louely Barrren, is the maid euil inchnd, 
Miſled,or Concubine vmo the King or any other 
B«. Shuld I be brief & true, the thus my Dicke, (Lord? 
All Englands grounds yee'ds ncta blyther Laſle. 
Nor Ewrop can ar her for her gifts, 
Ofſverrme, honour, beautic, and the reſt: | 
Bur our fod king not knowing fin m luſt, Y 
Makes loue by endlefle meanes and precious gifts, 
And men that (ce it dare not ſayr my friend, 
Bur wee may with that ut were otherwiſe: 
Pur I ndtheero view the p1 (1), 
Fer by the perſons ſ12hts there hangs ſom i. 
Ba. Oh 2ood fir Bartram, you ſuſpett I louc, 
F hen were I mad, hee whom I neuer fare, 
But how ſo ere, I fearenotenvlings, 


Deſire will 2me no place vntoa king: 


Ile ſee her whom the world admires ſo much, 

T hat I may ſay with thern, there ixues none fuch. 
Bar, Be Gad and ſal, both ſee 3nd talke with her, 

And when th' haſtdone,'whar ere her beautic be, 

He wartant thee her verrues may compare, 

With the proudelt ſhe that was vpon your Queen. 
Ea. My Ladic intreats your \Werſhipinto ſupper. 
Ba. Guid bony Dick, my vite will cel thee more, 

Was neuer no man in her booke beforc: 

Bc Gad ſhees blyth, faire Iewcly, bony, &c, 

E xewxnt. 


Fwxer Bohan and the fairy king after the firſt alt, to - 
them a rownd of Farr tes, or ſome prettie dance, 
Bob. Be Gad 2ramerſs litticking for this, 
This parti; b:tter in my cxile hte, 
T hen cuer the decenfw! werld could yecld. 
Oter, | tell chee Bebany Oberemis ing, . 


Of "» 


= Of quiet, plcaſure,profit, and content, 


The pride of folly,25 it ought to be. / 
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Of wealth,of honor,and of all the world, 
Tide to noplace;ycr all are tide toone, = 
Line thou in this hife,calde from world and men, 
And I will ſhew thee womters ere we 

Bob. Then marke my ſtay and the edoubrs, 
T hat follow flatre: ers, Juſt and kwleſle wll, 
And then fay I haue reafon to forfake theworld, 
And all that are within the lame. 
Gow ſhrowd vs in our harbor where we cic (ce, 


E xeon, 
Afier the fo ft att. 

Ober. Here ce T 200d fond athons in thy gy, 

And meanes to paint the worldes inconftant waies 


Bur turne thine cne,ſee which for I can commannd. 


Emer two battailes h the one S111 Ranus che 
other Staurobatcs ſhe fue; ord ber Crowne 1 taken, 

Boh. Whar gars this din of mark and balcfull barme, 

weane ts all beraine with bloud? 

- Ober. This ſhewes thee Boher whar is worldly pompe. 

Swmeranss, the proud Aflriana Queene, 

When Names died, did tenc in her warres, 

Three nmulbons of fooremento the bgbr, 

Fre hundreth thouſand horſc,of armed chars, 

SO NIOnnnr panes 

Was hurt and conquered by S. 7; &s. 

Then what is pompe? { 

Bohan. GEES Gembink, 
Thou bonny Kiog,af Princes fa! 
My fall is paſt,vnull 1 fall codic. | 
ER Ei Em_ny 5. 


Ober. How ſha'd theſe crafts withdraw thee from the 


world? 


Bus 
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Bu: looke my Bohan, pompe allurerh. 

Enter Curus (119, bumt ling themſelues: himſelfe crowned by 
Olme Patyat laſt dyzng,/ayae in a marbelltombe with thit 
ſcription 

Who ſo thou bee that paſleſt, 
For I know one ſhall pafle, knowel 
I am Crurot Perſia, 
And | prithce leaue me not thus like a clod ofclay 
Wherewith my body 15 couered. 
All exeunt. 

” Enter the hing in great yowpe, who reads it, iſſuer, 
Erieth Vermewm. 

Boha. What meaneth this? 

Ober. Crus of Perſia, 
NMizkticin hfe,within a marbell 2raue, 
Was laydeto ror, wham Alexander once 
Beheld intombde,and weeping did conteſle 
Nothing in life could ſcape trom wrethednelle: 
Why then boaſt men? | 

ZB:h. What recke I then of life, 

\Who makes the graue my tomb, the earth my wife: 
But matke mee morc. 
B-h.l can no more, my patience will not warpe. 
Toſce theſe fltteries how they icorne and carpe. 
Ober. Turne but thy head. : 4 
Enter our kmgt carring Crowns, Ladees preſenting odors 
to Potentates in thrond, nho ſuddamly 15 [lame 
ty h:s ſcrnannts, andthruſt out, and ſothey eate. 
E xeunt. 
Sike1sthe werld, but whilke is he I Care. 
Ober. Seſeſtiis who was conquerour of the werld, 
Slaine zt :he laft, and ſtawpe on by husflaues, 
B:h. How bleſt are peur men then that know ther 
No:;y make the fequell of my Cig. (Srauey 


An 
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Boh, An heweele meere ends: themirk and fable nizhe 


Doth leaue the pering morne to pric abroade, = 
' Thou nill me ſtay,haile then thou pride of kings, 
I ken the world,and wor well worldly things, 


Make thou my 2y2,in mirkelt rermes that telles 
The loathe of finnes,and where corruption dixells 


| Haile me ne mere with ſhowes of gudlie Gohes: 
| My graue is minegthat rids me from gps 
| Accept my giz guid King,and letmereſt, 

| The 2raue with guid menzis a gay built neſt, 


Ober. Theriing ſunne doth call me hence atyay, 


Thankes for thy gys , I may no longer ſtay: 

. Bur if my traine, did wake thee from thy reſt, 
So ſhall they ſing,thy lullabie to neſt. 

' eMAclns Secrtndus, Schena Prima. 

| Enter the Connteſſe of Arran,with Ida her daugh- 

| : ter in theyr porch , ſuring at works. 

| A ſong. 

Comnt.Faire 1d,might youchuſe the greateſt 220d 

| Midl(t all the world, m bleſſings that abound: 

Us "Whercin my daughter ſhuld yourbking be 2? 

| Ida. Notin delights, or pompe,or mateſtic, 

| _ Coun. Andwhy? 

| Ida. Since theſe are meanes to draw the minde 

| - Frompertett good,and make tiuc iudgement blind. 
Comnt, Might you haue wealth,and fortunes ritcheſt ſtore 2 
Ids. YerwouldI (mightI chu'e)be honeſt poore. 

For ſhe that ſits at fortunes feere alowe 

Is ſure ſhe ſhall not taſte a further woe. 

Bur choſe that prancke one top of fortunes ball, 

Sull fearea change : and feanng catch afall, /need. 
{ nt. Tut foohſh maide, cach ore contemneth 
Idz3overcato why,they know not good indeed. 


Comm, Many martic then,on whom dultreſle doth loure, 
las, Yes 
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Jaa. Y es they that vertuedeeme an honeſt doywre. 
Madame, by night this world I may compare, 
Vnto my worke, wherein with heedfull care, 
T he heauenly workeman plants with curious hand, 
AsI withneedle draivecack thing one land, 
Euen as hee iſt, ſome men liketo the Roſe, 
Are faſhioned freſh, ſome1n their ſtalkes do cloſe, 
And borne do ſuddaine dic: ſomeare but weeds, 
And yet fromthem a ſecret good proceeds: 
I with my needle 1t 1 pleaſe may blot, 
The faireſt roſe within my cambricke plot, 
God with a becke can change cach worldly thing, 
The pooreto carth,the begger tothe king, 
Whatthen hath man , wherein hee well may boaſt, 
Since by a becke he lies, aJouer 1s loſt? 
Enter Euftace with letters. 
Count. Peace /aa, heere are ſtraunzers neare at hand. 
Exft. Madame God ſpecd. 
Comnt, | thanke you gentle ſ{quire. 
Euft. The countrie Countelle of Northumberland, 
Doth grecre you well, and hathrequeſted mee, 
To bring thele letters to. your Ladiſhip. 
He carries the letter. 
Count. Ithanke her honour, and your ſelfe my friend. 
Shee receines and peruſeth them. 
] ſce ſhe meanes you 200d braue Gentleman, 
Dauzhrer, the Ladic Einor ſalutes 
Your ſelfe asvell as mee, then for her ſake 
1 'were good you entertaind that Courtiour wel. 
Zaa. As much ſalute as mav become my ſex, 
And hee in vertue can voucklafero thinke, 
I yee!d him for the courteous Countelle ſake. 
Good {ir fie doivne, my mother heere and I, 
Count time miſpent, an endlcſle vanitie. 
£ «ft. Beyond report, the wit; the tay _— ſhape, 
2 


What 
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What worke you heere, faire Miſtreſſe may I (ce it? 
14. Good Sit looke on, how like you this compatt 3 ? 
Exft. Me thinks in this I ſee true loucan act: 
The Woodbires with their leaues do {:ycetly ſpred, 
T he Roſes bluſhing prancke them in their red, 
No flower but boaſts the beauties of the ſpring 
Thus bird hath life indeed it ir could fing; 
What meanes faire Miſtres had you in this woke ? 
Ida. Ny needle tir. 
Euft. Inneedlesthen there lurkes, 
Some hidden grace | deeme beyond my reach. 
”s Nor grace in the good {1r,but thole that reach. 
'Sav that your needle now were C upids [tinzy 
ut: wb hereie mult beeno lefle, 
In which: heauen and h:avtenlineſle, 
In which the foode of God 15 ſhut, 
Whole powers the pureſt mindes do 2'ut. 
| /aa. What if it were? | 
| Eu/t. Then ſec a wondrous thing, 
| I feare mee you would paint in Tenews heart, 
Z Aﬀetticn in his. power and chiefeſt parts, 
| [dr. Good Lord fir nogfor hearts but pricke' ſoft, 
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Are wounded lore, for lo I heare at oft. 
Euſt. what recks the ſecond, 
| \Where but your happy eye, 
| Nay make him !iue, vhom /cxe hath wded todie. 
| [a+t. Should lite & death within chis necd]- 'urke, 


| Ve p:icke no hearts, Ile prick te vpon my wo: ke. 


| Emer Ateuhen, with S!: zper the Clywne, 
Corr. Peace / aa, | perceive the fox at hand. 
Fuſt. The tox? why fetch your hounds & chace him hcnce. 
PMASHING ele creat m2n barks atſmal! oftcnce. 
Areu. Come willic pleale youro'enter gentle fir ? 
Offer toexen't. 


Stay courteous Ladies, fauour me ſo much, 


"g's eh es. ah dd apr ag—e 
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As to diſcourſe a word or two apart, 
Connt. Good fir, my daughter learnes chisrule of mee, 
T o ſhunreſort, and ſtraungers companie:- 
For ſome are ſhifting mates ; thac carne letters, 
Some ſuch as you too good,becauſe our betters. 
S$4p. Now I pray you fir what a kin are youto a pickrell? 
een. Why knaue ? | 
Slp. By my troth fir, becauſe Ineuer knewa proper ſciras- 
tion fellow of your pitch, fitter to ſwallow a gudoin. 
Ate. \ uu meanft thou by this ? : 
Slip. Shifting fcllowhir, theſe be thy words, ſhifting fellow: 
This Gentlewoman I feare me, kne'y your brinzins 5 VP. 
Aten. How (0? 
Sly. Why fir your father was a Miller, P 
That could tif fora pecke of grit ina buſhel], 
And you afaire ſpoken Gentleman, that can get moreJand by 
_ alye, then an honeſt man by his readic mony. 
een, Cariue what ſayeſt thou ? 
 Slp.1fayfir,thatif ſhee call you ſhifting knaue, * 
You ſha!l not putherto the why 
een. And why? : 
Slp. Becauſe fir, living by your wit as youdoo ſhifting, is 
your l-tters pattents, it were a hard matter for mce ro get my 
dinner that day,wherein my Maiſter had not foldea dozen of 
devices, acaſcof cogges, anda ſhute of ſhifts in the morning; 
I ſpeak thisin your commendation ſir, &1 pray youſo take it. 
Atev. If I hve knaue I will bee reuenged, what Gentleman 
would entcrtaine araſcall, thusto Cerovate from his honour? 
[dz. Ny Lord why are you thus impatient? | 
Aten. Not an 2ric [ds, but I teach this knave, 
How to behave himlſelfe among his betters: 
Behold faire Counteſle to afſure your ſtay, 
I heere preſent the ſizner of the king, 
Who now by mee faire /dd doth ſalute y ou: 
Ang ſince in ſecret ] haue certatne thigs, 
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- And though his power and Maicſtie requires, 


In his bchalfe good Madametoimpart, 
I craue your daughter to: diſcourſe apart. 

Comunt. Shec ſhallin humble dutic Ge addreſt, 
To do his Highneſle will in what ſhee may. 
1d. Nowgentle fir what would his 2race with me? 
Area. Fare comely Nimph, the beautic of your face, 

Sufficient to bewitch the heauenly powers, 
Hath wrought ſo muchin him,that now of late 
Hee Fndes fimlſelf made captite yvnto loue, 


A ſtraight commaund before an humbic ſute, 
Yet hee hismightineſle doth fo abaſe, 
As to intreat your fauour honeſt maid. 
Tas. 1s hee not marnied ir vato our Queen? 
Aten, Hee 1s, 
Jada. Andarenotthey by God accurlt, 


- That feuer them whom hee hath knit in one? 


Aten. They bee : whatthen? wee ſecke not to diſplace 
The Princeſle from her ſcate, but ſince by loue 
The king is made your owne,ſhee is refolude 
In priuateto accept your dalliance, 1 
In ſpight of wanc, watch, or worldly eye. 

4da, Oh how hee talkes as if hee ſhould not die, 
Asifthar God in iuſtice once could winke, 
Vponthar fault I ama ſham'd to thinke. 

Ates. Tur Miſttefſe,man at firft was born to erre, 
Womenare all not formed to bee Saints: 
Tis impious for tokill our natiuc king, | 


Whom by alittle fauour wee may ſaue. 


1d. Bctterthen luc vncanaſte,to liuc in graue. 
Ales, Hee ſhall ere yourſtace & wed you well. 
1d. But can his warrant keep my ſoule from hell? 
Are s. He willinforce, if you reſiſt his ſure. 
1d. Whattho,theworltd may ſhame to ham account 
Tobcea kingof men and worldly pelte, F 

7 en. 
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eMew. Y cthath to power no'rule and guide himſelfe, 
T know you gentle Ladie and the care, 

Both of your honour and his graces health, 

Makes me confuſed in this daungerous ſtate, 

1da. So counſell him, but ſooth thou not his finne, 
Tis vaine alurement that doth make him loue,. 
I ſhameto heare, bee you a ſhamde to moouc, 


Comnt, | ſee my daughter growes impatient, 
I feare me hee pretends ſome bad intent. * _ 
Artes, Will you diſpiſe the king, &ſcorne himſo? 
14a. In all alleageance I willſerue his grace, 


Burt not in luſt, oh how I bluſh ro nameutr?: 
> wy 
eAiew, An' endleſle worke isclis,how ſhouldT frameit# 
T hey diſcourſe priuately. 


$1p. Oh Miſtreiſe may I rurne a word vpon yow. 
Atew, Friend what wilt thou. | 


Shp. Oh what a happie Gentlewoman bee you trulie, the 
world reports this of you Miſtreſſe, that a mancan no ſooner 
come to your houſe, butthe Butler comes with a blacke lack. 
and (ayes welcome friend, heeresa cup ofthe beſt for you,ve- 
rilie Miſtreſle you are ſaid to haue the beſt Ale inal Scotland, 

Comnt. Sirrha £9 _ him drinke , how likeſt thou this? 

Slp. Likeit Miſtrefſe 2 why this 1s quincy quarie ; 
de watchet,ſingle goby,of all that her {lect Gig ma 
this Ale and tolt, the compaſleof the whole world. Firſt this 
15 the earth, it ties inthe middle a faire browne tolt, a 2oodly. 
countrie for hungrie tecthto dwell ypon: nextthisis the (ea, 
afair poole for adriertogue to filhin:now come, ſeine the: 
world is naughe, Iduide i thus,& becauſerhe ſcacanotitand: 


wiehourthe erty as 4nf. ab Ipu th bothienthei fl, 
_ ___ WW 
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bans which is my bellic,and ſo miſtrcſle you may (ce your ale 
i$ become a myracle. 
Exſtace. A merrie mate Madame I promiſe you, 
Count. Why ſigh you fnrah? 
Slip. Tralic 7 "oa ro think vyppontthe world, which ſince 
I denoiiced,it kcepes ſuch a rumbling in my ſtomack, that vn- 
lefle your Cooke giue na counterbutte with ſome of your ro= 
ed Capons or becte,] feare me ſhal become a looſe bady,lo 
intic I thinke, I ſhall neither hold faſt before nor behinde. 
Ceunt. Go eake him mm and feaſt this merrie ſ{waine, | 
yrrha, my cooke is your phiſitian. | 
c hath a purge for todilieſt the world. 
Ates, Will you nor , Jda,grant his hi 2hneſle this 2 
Iaa. Aslhaue ſaid,indutic I am his: 
or other lawleſlc Juſts,char ill beſeeme him, 
cinnot like and good I will not deeme him. 
vent, Idacome in,and ſiriflo you pleaſe, 


I 


Come: he a homelic widdowes intertaine, 


4a. If kehau< no grear haſte, hc may £ come nye. 
Itt haſte, tho he be gone, 1 will not crie. 
Exeumt. 

Ates. Iſce thislabour loſt,my hope in vaine, 
Yet will I tric an other drift avaine. 
Enter the Biſhop of S. And rewes, Earle Donglas, 

Alorton, with * Sumbagy way;the Qu Oucene with 

Dwarfes an other way. 
S, Andr. Oh wrack of Co6mon-weale!Oh wala ſtate! 

og Oh hapleſle flocke whereas the guide is blinde ? 
They all are ma muſe. 
ort. Oh heedleſle youth, where counſaile isdifpil'd, 
orot. | Come prettic knaue ,and prank it by my ſide, 
5 ſce your belt xttendaunce out of hande. 
nw! "Madame altho my limsare very ſmall, 
heartis good,ile ſerue you therewithall. | 
oro. How it I were aflald; what couldſtthou do 2 * 
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Dwarf. Madame call wn and boldly fight it ro, 
Altho a Bee be but alitle thing : 
Y ou know faire Queenzit hatha bitter ſting. 

Dor. How couldi{t thou do me good were /jn preefe ? 

Dwar. Counſcl! deare Princes,is a choyce relecfe. 
Tho Neſtor wanted force,great was his wit, 
And tho /am but weake,my words arc fit. 

S. And. Like to a ſhip vpon the Ocean ſeas, 
Tot inthe doubtfull ftreame without a helme, 
Such is a Monarke without good aduice, 

I am orc heard, caſt raine vpon thy tongue, 
Andrewes beware, reproofc will brecd a ſcar. 

Mor. Good day my Lord. _ 

B.S. And. Lord Morton well ymet: 

Whereon deemes Lord Dexglas allthis while? 

Don. Ofthat which yours and my poore heart doth breakes 
Altho feare ſhuts our mouths we dare not ſpeake. 

Dor. What meane theſe Princesſadly to conſule? 
Somewhat [ feare,berideth them amille, 

They are ſo pale in lookes,ſo vext in minde : 
In happic houre the Noble Scottiſh Pecres 
Haue /incountred you, what makes you mourne ? 

B.S. And, If we with patience may attentiue gaine, 
Your Grace ſhall know the cauſe of all our gre 

Dor. Speake on good father, come and fie by me: 
I know thy care is for the common good. 

B.S. And. As fortune mightic Princes rearcth ſome, 
To high eftate,and place in Common-weale, 

So by diuine bequeſt rothemis lent, 

A riper iudgement and moreſearching cye: 
Whereby they may diſcernethe common harme, 
For where importunesin the world are moſt, 
Where all our profits riſe and ſtill increaſe, 
Theres our minde, thereon we meditate, 

And what we do partake of good _ 
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Thar we imploy for to concerne the ſame.) 

To this intenc theſe nobles and my (clfe, 

T hat are (or ſhould bee) eyes of Common-weale, 

Seeing his highneſle reachletle courſe of youth 

His lawleſlc and vobridled vaire 1n loue, 

| Histo incentive truſt roo flatterers, 

His abie& care of councell and his friendes,' 

Cannor but greeue, andfince we cannot drawe 

His eyeor Iudgement to diicerne his faults 

Since we haue ſpake and counſaile i; not heard, 

I for my part,{let others asthcy hiſt) 

Will leaue the Coun,and leauc him to his will : 

Leaſt with a ruchfull eye 1 ſhould behold, 

His ouc: throw which fore 1] feare ts ny e. 

| Doro, Ahfatherarc you ſoecſtranged from loue, 

| Fromdue ajleageance to your Prince and land, 
Tolcauc Sn: when molt he. necds your help, 

The thriftic huzbandmen, are neucr woonte 

T hat ſee their lands vofiunthul), ro forſake them : 

Bur when the mould 15 barr-ine and vnrapr, 

They toylegthey plow,and make the fallow tatte; 

T he pilot inthe Ezngeron; ſeas 1+ knowne, 

In calmer waves the fiVie ſaiior ſlnues, 

Are you not members Lords of Common-weale, 

And can your head, your deere annointed King, 

Default ye Lords,except vour (clues Co faile? 

Oh ſtay your ſteps, rcturne and counſaile him. 
Dong. Men ſeek not mofle vpon arowling ſtone 

Or water from the {iue,or hre from ye: 

_ Orcomfort frumarcclileſle monarkes hands. 

Madame he ſets vs 112ht that ſeru'd in Cou.t, 

In place of creditin his fathers dayes, 

If we but enter preſence ofhis grace, 

Our payments a frowne;a ſcoffe,a frumpe, 

Whullt fltering Gzazo prancks it by his fide || 

Soothing 


of Iames the fourth. 
Soothing the careleſle King in his miſdeeds, 


And if your grace confiderYour eſtate, 
His life ſhould vrge youroo if all be true. 
Doug. Why Douglas why? 
Dowg. As1t you haue not heard 
His laivleſle loue to /dx 2rowne of late, 


5 
His carcleſle eſtimate ot your eſtate. 


Doro, Ah Pougluthou nuſconſtreſt his intenr,' 
He doth but tempr his wifc,he tryces my loue: 
Fhis injurie pertainesrome,not to you. 

The K1nz 1s younz,andithe ſte p awricy 

He may amend,and [ will loue him ſtill 

Shou'd :ye difdaineour vines becaulo they ſprout 
Before their time ? or young men if they ſtraine 
Beyod their reach? no vines that bloome and ſpread - 
| Dopromilefruites,and young menthat are walde, 


In age growe wile, my freende; and Scornh Peeres, 


- Ifthat an Engliſh Princeſle may preuaile, 
Stay ſtay with him,lo how my zealous prayer 
Is p'ead with teares,fie Peeres will you hence? 

S. And, Madam tis vertue1n your grace to plead, 

But we that ſee his vaine vntoward courſe; 
Cannot but flie the fire before it burne, 
And (hun the Court before we ſee his fall. 

Doro, Wil you not ſtay ? then Lordings fare you well. 
Tho you forſake your K1aggthe heauens | hope 
Will auour himthrouzh nune inceſlane prayer. 

Dwar. Content you Madam, thus old Oad ings. 
T's fooliſh to bewalle recurelefle things, | 

Dorethea. Peace Dwartte, thcſe words my patience move. 

Dwar. Alltho you charme my ſpeech,charmen-t my loue 

- Exeunt N.wo Derathee. 
Emer the King of Scots, Arias, the wobles ſpying : 
hun, retwrnes. : 

K. of $. Donglu how nov? why changelt thouthy cheere? 

B 3 Douglas. 
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: gl oug!. My priuate troubles are ſo great my lieges 


As Imuſtcrave your licence tor a vhule : 
For to intend mine owne affaires at home. Exe. 
King, Y ou may depart,but why is Morton ſad? 
 |CAMor. Thelike occalion doth import me too, 
Jo I defire your grace to giue me leauc. 

K. of $, Well fir you may betake yourto your eaſe, 
hen ſuch grimſyrs are gone,l ſcenoler 
o worke my wall. 
$, Ate, Whar like the Eagle then, 

ith often flizhe wile thou thy feathers looſe? 
King canſt thou indore to ſcethy Court, 

fineſt wits and Iudgements diſpoſlcſt, 
hilſt cloking craft with ſoothing climbes ſo high, 
each bewailes ambition is fo bad? 

y father left thee with eſtate and Crowne, 
 learncd councell to dire thy Court, 
eſe careleſlic O King thou caſteſt off, 
oentertainea traine of Sicophants : 
Thou well mai'ſt ſec,alrbough thou wilt not ſee, 
hat euety cyc and care both ſees and heares 
Thecertaine fignes of thine inconſtinence :; 
Thou art alyed vnto the Engliſh King, 
By marriage a happic friend indeed, 
vicd well, if not a mighric foe. 

Thinketh your grace he can indure and brooke, 
To haue a partacrin hisdaughters loue > | 
|| Thinketh your grace the grudge of priuic wrongs 


Will not procure him chaunge his ſmilesto threats ? 
Oh be not blinde to I1 bome your Lordes, 
.|| Diſplace theſe flatteringGoatoes,drive them hence: 


|  , +». || Loue and withkindnelle take your wedlocke wife | 
| - {| Orelfe (which Godforbid)I feare a change, 
is _ || Stmnecannorthriue in courts withour a plague. 


by 


.* 
_ 
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On paine of death proud Biſhop get you gone, | 
Valdſe youheadielſe mennto hoppeamay. 
8. A:ten, Thou god of heauepreuent my countnes 
Exeune, (fall. 
XK. of S. Theſe ſtaies and lets to pleaſure, plague 
Forcing my zrecuous wounds anew to bleed: (my thoughes, 
Bur care that hath tranſported me ſofarre, * 
Faire /dz is diſperſt in thought of thee: 
Whoſe anſiwere yeeldes me life, or breeds my death: 
Yondcomes the meſlcnger of weale or woe. 
Ty 


h Emer Gnate. 

Atenkin What newes? 

Arte, The adament o King will not be filde, 
But by it felfe, and beautic thar exceeds, 
By ſome execding fauour malt be wrought, 
Taa is coy as yet, and doth repine, 
Obicifig marriage, honour, feare, and death, 
Shec's holy, wiſe, and too preciſe for me. 

K.of S. Aretheſethy frumes of wits, thy fightin 
Thine cloquence ? thy pollicie ? thy drift 2 - (Art? 
To mocke thy Prince,the cariue packe thec hence, 
And let me die deyoured in my loue. 

Atex. Good Lord how rage gainſayethreaſons power, 
My deare, my gracious, i oued Prince, 
Theeſſence of my ſute, my Godonearth, 
Sit downe and reſt your ſ:1fe, appeaſe your wrath, 
Leaft with a frowneyee wound mertothe death: 
Ohthat I were included inmy grave, 
That cyther now to ſaue my Princes life, 

Muſt counſel! crueltic, orlooſe my King. 

K. of $., Why firrha, is there meanes to mooue her mind2 
Arex. Oh ſhould I nor offend rg liege. 

XK. of S. Tell all, ſparc nought, fo I may gaine my louc. 
Ates. Alaſle my Cle why art thou pd..99 tu 

For fcarethou talkea thing that ſhould diſpleaſe? 

E 3 K.of$. Twi 


|| TheScortish Hiſtorie 


K.of $. Tur,ſ; whatſo thou wi'tI pardon thee. 
Ates, How kinde a word, how courteous is his 
Who would nor dic to ſuccour ſuch a King ? (grace: 


My heze, this louely mayde of made ft minde, 
Could well incline to louc, but thar ſhee feares, 


| Faire Doroctheas power, your grace doth know, 


Your wedlocke 1s a mighrie let to loue: 
Were /4zſure to bee your wedded wife, 
Thar then the twig would bowe, you might cone- 


Ladies loue, preſents pompe and high cſtate.(mand. 


K of S, Ah Ateakin, how ſhuld we diſplay this let? 

«Fes. Tut mightic Prince, oh that I nughe bee 
K. of $. Why dalleſ thou? whilſt. 
Altes. ] mill not mooue my Prince, 


_ | 1willpreferre hisfaferie before my lie: 


Heare mee 0 king, tis Dorectheas death, 
Muſt do you good. 
K of $. Whar, murther of ray Quveene? 
Y creo enioy my Joue, what is my Queene ? 
Oh but my vowe and promiſe to my Queene: 
I but my hope to gaine a fairer Queene, 
Wirth how contrarious thoughts am | with drawnc? 
Why hnger Lewnxt hope and doubettull tcare: 
If Dorothe die, will /dz louc? 
Ateu, Shee will my Lord, 


; XK. of S. Thenlether dic. 


Deuiſe, aduiſe the meanes, | 
Allikes me wel that lends mc hope in louc.(worke: 
Arex. What will your grace conſent, then let mee 


A fir performer of our enterpriſe, 
Whoml1 by gifts and pronuſe will corrupt, 
Toflaye the Queenegfo that your wall ſcale 

. A warrant forthe manto ſauc his life. (ltzne 


K.of $, Nought ſhallhe want,write thou and I wil 
And gentle Gnato, if my {ds )eclde , 


Theres heere in Courta Frenchman /xqse: calde, * 


Thoy 
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Thon ſhale haue v hat thou wile, Tle givethe ſtraight, 
A Barrony, an Ear'edome for reward. 
eAten. Frolicke young king, the Laſlc ſhall bee your owne, 
Ile make her bly thand wantun by my wit. 
EF xennt, 
Enter Bohan with Obiron. 
J, At, 

Boh. SO Dberon, now 1t b. ,innes ro worke inkinde, 
The auncient Lotd: by leauing himaliue, 
Diſliking of hi: humorsand refpighe, 
Ler: him run headlong u'l hi: flateerers, 
Sweetitig his thoughts of luckleſle luſt, | 
With viie perſwations and al'uring words, 
Makes hum make way by murther to his will, 
Tugefane king, halt heard a greater ill? 

Oter. Nor lend more vertue 1n a countrie mayd, 
I tel! the B:hanit doth make me merrie, 
Tothinkethe deeds the king meanes to performe, 

Bcha, Tochange that humour ſtand and ſee the reft, 
I trow my ſonne Slipper will ſhewes aic{t. 

Enter Slipper wh a companion, bog, or wench, dauncing 4 


%*, 


bornipe, and daunce out apame. 
Boha. Nov: after this beguiling of our thoughts, 
And changing them from ſad to better glecy 
T.cts ro our {<11, and fit and ſee thee reſt, 
For 1 belecue this I1g will preove noielt. Exeunt. 
Charns Alu: 3, Schena Primd. 
Enter Sl pper one way, and S. Bartram anether way. 
Ber. Ho fellow, ſtay and let me ſpeake with thee. 
Sl: Fellow, fend thou doeſt dubulc mec,l ama Gent'emy 
Baer. A Gentleman, how ſo? 
S!p. Why I rub hotfes fir. 
Zar. And what of that ? 
Sip. Oh ſimple witted, marke my reaſon, they that co good 
Feruice inthe Common-yeals are Gentlemen, butſuch a> rub 


. horfes 
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horſes do good ſeruice inthe Common-weale, Ergo tatbox 
Maiſter Courtier, a Horſe-keeper isa Gentleman. 
Bar. Heere is ouermuch witin good carneſt: 
But ſirrha where is thy Maiſter ? 
Sl;p. Neither aboue ground nor vnder ground, 
Drawing out red into white, 
Swallowing that downe without chawing, 
That was neucr made withour treading, 
Bar. Why whereis hee then ? 

Shp. Why in his ſeller, drinking acup of neate and briske 
Claret, in a boule of iluer : Oh fir the wine runes tnllill down 
his throat, which coſt the pooreyiutnerd many a ſtampe be- 
fore it was made: but Imuſt hence fir, I hauc haſte. 

Bay, [Why whither nowlI prithee ? 

Sp. Faith fir, to Siz Sidveffer a Knight hard by, vppon my 
Maiſters arrand, whom I muſt certifie this, that the leaſe of 
Eſt Spring ſhall bee confirmed, and therefore muſt I bid him 
prouide traſh, for my Maiſter is no frifnd without mony. 

Ber. This is tne thing for which I ſued fo long, 
T his 5 the leaſe which I by G #atees meancs, 
Sought to poſleſſe by pattent fromthe King: 
Bur hee inuurious man, who lives by crafts, 
And (clles kings fauoursfor who will 2iuc moſt, 
Hath taken bribes of mee, yet couertly 
Will ſell away the thing pertaines ro mee: 


BurlT hauc found apreſent helpe hope, 
For to preuent his purpoſe addeceis 
Stay gentle friend. 


Slp, A good word, thou haſte won me, 
This word is like a warme candle toacolde ftomacke, 
Ear, Sirra wilt thou formony and reward, 
Conuay me certaineletters out of hand, 
; Fromour thy maiſters pocket. 
Shp. Will I fir, why,were itto rob my father,hang 
wy mother, ex any ſuch like triflcs, 1 am ar your 


COMM- 
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commaundement fir, what will you gc me fir? 7 
S. Bar. Ahundreth pounds, \ "ain; 4 
Slip. 1 am your man, giue me carneſt, Tam deadata pocket 
fir, why I amalifter maiſter, by my occupation... - 
S. Bar. A lifter, whatis that? ©. 
Slip. Why fir, I can lift a pot aswell asany man, and picke a 
purſe alloone as any theefe1n my countrie.? + 
S. Bar. Why fellow hold, heere is1earnelt, 
Tecn pound to aſlure thee, go diſpatch, 
And bring it me to yonder Tauernethouſceſt, 
And aſlurethy ſelfe thou ſhalt both haue 
Thy skin fall of wine, and the reſt ofthy mony. 
Sp. 1 will fir. Now roome for a Gentleman,my maiſters, 


who giues mee mony for a fairenew Angell, a trimme new 
Anvell 


Exeunt, 
Enter Andrew and Parzeyer, 
Pur, Sirrha, I muſt needes haue your maiſters horſes, 
The king cannot bee vnlerued. 
And. Sittha you nuſt needs 20 withoutthem, 
Becauſe my Maiſter muſt be ſerued. 
Pwr, Why I am the kings P cr, 
Andl1 tell Sl will hauc Hewes, 
And. Jam Atewkms ſeruant, Signior e Andrew, 
And Ifay thou ſhalt nothauerthem. 
Par. Heeres my ticket, demic tif thoudarſt, 
And. There is the ſtable, ferchthemour if thou darſt. 
Pwr. Surrha, fircha, tame your tongue, leaſt I make you. 
Ava. Sirrha, ficrha, hold your hand, leaſt I bum you. 
Pwr.) tell thee, thy Maiſtersgeldings are good, 
And therefore fit for the king. ! 
An.1 tell thee, my Maiſters horſes haye gald backes, 
And thcrefore cannorfit the King, . 
Purneyr, Purneyer, puruey thee of more wit,darſt thou pre- 
ſumero wrong my Lord efrexkins,beingthe chicteſt manin 
Court. F. Par, T 


 _ TheScortishHiſtorie 
| Pur. T he more vnhappiec Common-weale, 
Where flatrerers are chiefe in Court. | 
And,'What Gaycſt thou? 
Pur,] ſay thonart too preſumptuous, 
And the officers ſhall ſchoole thee. 
And. A figge forthem and thee Purueyer, 
\, They ſeckea knot inaring, that would wrong 
My maiſter or his ſernanrs m this Court. 
Evuter Jaques. 
Pur. The world is ar a wiſe paſle, * 
When Nobilitic is a fraid of a flatterer. 

Tag. Sirrhay what be youthat parley, contra Monſieur my 

Lord Atewkin, en bonne foy, prate you againlt ſyr Aleſſe, mee 
: makayourtelt to leapfrom your ſhoulders, per ma foy cy fe» 
xcie. 

And, Oh fignior Captaine, you ſhewe your ſelfe a forward 
and friendly Gentleman in my Maiſters bchalfe, I will cauſe 
himto thanke you. | 

lag. Poultronſpeake me one parola againſt my bon Gen- 
tilhome, I ſhaleſtrampe your guttes,and thumpe your backa 
that you no poynt mannage this renne ours. 
Par. Sirrha come open me the [table, 
 Andlet mce haue the horſes : 
And fellow, for all your French bragges I will doo my cutie. 
And. Jle make garters of thy guttes, 
Thouvillaine if thou cater this office. 


Tag. Mortheu, take me that cappa 
Pour noſtre labeur, be gonne villcinin th e mort. 
Pur. Whar will you reſiſt mee then? 
Wellthe Councell fellow, Shall know of y our inſolency. 


Exit. 


| on ; ear, Tellthem what thouwilt , and OO 
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ſpare from my backe panes , and ger you gone with a vent» 
SCancc. 


Emer Gnato. 
Ateu. Andrew, 


eAnar. Sir, 

Atcu, Where be my writings I putin my pocker laſt nighe. 
Andr. Which fir,your annoations vpon Matchauell? 
Aten. Noſir, the letters pattents for call ſpring, 
An. Why ſir you talk wonders to met you ask that queſti6. 
Ateau.Yea lir,and wil work wonders too , which you vnleſlle 
you finde them out, villaine ſearch me them out and bring the 
me,or thou art but dead. 

Anir. A terrible wordinthelatter end of a ſcilions. Maſter 
were You in vour right wits yelternight? 

Areu. Doelt thou doubt 1t? 

Avar. 1 and why norfir,for the greateſt Clarkesare nor the 
wilcſ{t,and a foole may dance in a hood, as wel as awiſe man in 
a bare frock: beſides {uch as giue themſelues to Phrlantia,as you 
do maiſter,are ſo cholericke of completion , that that which 
they burne in fire ouer nizhr , they ſeeke for with furie the 
next morning. Ah1 take cate of your worſhip,this common- 


weale ſhould hue a great lotle of fo good a member as you 
ar e. 


Ateu. Thou flattereſt me, 

eAnar, Is1t flattene 1n me fir to ſpeake you faire? 
What is it then in you to dallie with the King? 

Aten. Are youprating knaue, 
I will reach youbctrer nurture? 
Is this rhe care you haue of my wardrop ? 
Of my accounts,and matters of truſt? 

eAndr. Why alaſle fir, in tumes paſt your garments kane 
becne fo well inhabited, as your Tenants woulde giue no 
place to a Moathe to mangle them , but fince you 


are growne Zreater and your - s more fine and gaye, 
* | 
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And whatorhee, and I with him can worke, 


The Scotieli Hiſtorie 


if your 2:rmentsare not fit for hoſpitallitic, blame your price, 
and commend my cleanlineſle : as for your wiitings, I am not 


for them, nor they for mee. 
Aten,Villaine go, flic, finde them our: 
If thou looſcſt chem, thou loofeſt my credit. 
eAnd, Alaſlefir ? canT looſe that you never had. 
Artes. Say you {o,then hold feel youthat you never 
1a, Oh Monſteur,aics paticrt, pardon your pouure (fele. 
Me bee at your commaunde ment. (vallet, 
Aten, Signior /aques wel met, you ſhall commaund me, 
Sirra go cauſe my writings be proclamed in the Marker place, 


Promiſe a great reward to them thar findes them, 


- Looke where I ſupt and cuery where. 


Ard. 1 will fit, now are two knaues well mer, and chreewell 
procds if you conceiue mine en12ma, Gentlemen what ſhal L 
ce then, faith a plainc harpe ſhilling, Exennt,. 


Aten. Sient Trques,this our happy meeting hides, 
Your fiiends and me, of care and grecuous toy le, 
For I that looke into deſerts of men, | 
And (cc among the {ouldiers in this court, 

A noble forward minde, and iudge thereof, 
Cannor butſceke the meanes toraile them vp: 
Who merrit creditein the Common-weale. 

To this intent friend [aqze I haue found 

A meanes to make you great, and wellelteemd* 
Both with the king, and withthe beſt in Cour: + 
For I eſpie in you a valiant minde, 

Which makes mee louc, admire, and honour you: 
Tothisintenr (if fo your truſt and faith, 

Your ſecrecic be cquall with your force) p 
I willjimpart aſeruicero thy ſelfe,. - 
Whichitchou doeſt effeft,the King, my (elfe, .. ; 
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Shall be imployd in what thou wilt deſire. 
- 1aq. Me ſwcara by my ten bones, my f{ingniar, to be loyal to 
your Lordſhips intents, affaires, ye my monlignieyr, qui »on 
fera ic pour. Yeaplealure? TE 
By my ſworda me be no babie Lords. 

Ateu. Thenkoping onerhy truth, prithe ſce, 
How kinde Aterkmis to forward mee, . 
Ho!d take this carneſt pennic of my loue, 
And marke my words, the King by me requires, 
No ſlender ſcruice /aques at thy hands. 
Thou muſt by priuie pratiſemake a way, 
T he Queene faire Doretheaas ſhe ſleepes: 
Or how thou walt,ſo ſhe be done to death : 
T hou (halt not want promotion heare 1n Court. 

lag, Stabba the woman, per ma foy,monſignieur,me thruſta 
my weapon into her belle,{o me may be gard perleroy. 
Mee de your ſeruice. | 
Bur me no be hanged pur my labor. 

eMteu. Thou ſhalt have warrant Jaques fromthe Kine, 
None ſha!) outface,gainſay and wrong my triend, 
Do not I loue thee /aques:teare notthen, 
I tell thee who ſo toucherh thee in ought, 
Shall iniure me, I loue, I render thee : 
Thou art aſubic fie ro ſeruc his grace, 
Iaque:,l had a written warrant once, 
Bur that by 2reat miſtortune late is loſt, 
Come wend we to S. Ardrewes, where his grace 
Is now in progreſle, where he ſhallaſſure . 
Thy ſafetie,and conhrme thee to the at. 

Jaques, Wewallattend your noblenelſle, 


Exemunt 
Emer fr Bertram, Dorothea,the Dneene, 
Nan, Lerd Ref]. Ladies 
AEndants. 
F 3 Dors 
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The Scottish hiſtone 


Doro. Thy credite Bartram in the Scottiſh Court,, 
Thy renerend yearcs, the ſ{trickneſle of thy vowes, 
All theſe are meancs {ufticien: to perlwade, 

Burlcue the faithtull lincke of loyall hearts, 

T hat hath poſleſsion of my conſtant minde, 
Exiles all dread, ſubdueth vaine ſupeR, , 
Me thinksno craft ſhould harbour inthart breſt, 
Where Maicſtie and vertue is mſtaled: 

Me thinke my beautic ſhould not cauſc my death. 

Bar. How gladly ſoueraigne Princefſc would I erre, 
And binde my ſhame ro ſauce your royall life: 

Tis Princely in y our ſclfeto thinke the beſt, 
To hope hus grace is guileleſſe of this crime, 

Bur ifin due preuent 1onyou defaulr, 

How blinde arc you that were forwarnd before. 

Dore. Suſpition without cauſc deſcrueth blame. 

Bar, Who ſecs, and ſhunne not harmes, deſerue the ſame: 


Bcholde the tenor of this traiterous plot. 
Dore. What ſhould 1 reade ? Perbappes he wrote it nor. 
Bar. Hecre is his warrant vnder ſcale and figne, 
To laquesbotnein Franceto murther you. 
Dore. Ah carele{lc King, would God this were not thine 
What tho I reade ? Ah ſhould Ithinke it true 2 
Roſſe . The hand and ſcale confirmes the deede is his. 
Dore, What know Itho, if now he thinketh thus 2 
*Nao. Madame Lacretwesſaith, that to repent, 


 Isſhildiſh wiſdometo preuenr. 


Dore. What tho ? x 
Nano. T hencealc your teares, that haue diſmaid you, 


| Andcroſlethe foc before hee haue betrayed you. 


Bar, What needes this long ſuzgeclſtions in this cauſe 7 


. When euery circumſtance confirmeth trueth: 


Fult letthe hidden mercie from aboue,” 
Confirme your grace, ſince by a wondrous meanes, 
The praftiſe of your daungers came to light; 
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of lames the fourth. 


Nexr ler the tokens of appoo pooued tructh, 

Gouerne and ſtay your thoughts,too much ſeduc'r, 

And marke the ſooth, and liſtenthe inrenr, 

Your highneſle knowes, and theſe my noble Lords, 

Can witneſſe this, that whileſt your Ar wour's fire 

In happie peace polleft the Scottiſh Crowne, 

I was his ſworne attendant heere 1n Court , 

In daungerous fight I never fail'd my Lord. 

And ſince his deat th, and this your <bnaaty rai2ne, 

No labour, durie, have [ left vndone, 

To teltinemy zeale vntothe Crowne: 

But now my limmes are weake,mine eyes are dim, 

Mine age vnweldie and vnmeete for toyle: 

I came to court in hope for ſeruice paſt, 

To gaine ſome leaſe ro keepe.me beeing olde, 

There found I all was vpſie turuy turnd, 

My tnends diſplac'tt, the Nobles lothto crave, 

Then ſought 1 to the minion of the King, 

Anutenkin z\V ho al:/ured by a bt tbe, 

Aflur'd me of the leaſe for which IC ouzhe: 

Bur ſee thecrafr, when he had got the graunt, 

He wrought to ſe!lit ro Sir $ ilvefter, 

In hope of greater earnings from his hands: 

In briefe, I learnt his craft, and wrouzht the meanes, 

By one his needie ſeruants for reward, 

Toſtea'efromout his pocket all the bniefes, 

VV hich hz e perform” d, and with reward rel1ond 

Them «hen Lread now markethe power of God) 

I found this warrant feald amor? thereſt, 

Tokill your grace, whom God long e keepe aliuc. 

T hus in efte&, by wonder are y cules d, 

Trifle not then, bnt ſecke a (pc kie flight, 

God will conduct your ſteppes,and ſtacld the n2ke. 
Dor.What ſhould 1 co,ah poore vnhappy Qu 1ecn? 

Borne to indure what fortune can con:amcy 
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The Scorttish Hiſtorie 


Ah laſſethedcedis too apparant now: 

But oh rvine eyes were you as bentro hice, 
Ax my poore heatt is forward to forgiue. 
Ah 06d rome loue would thee acquite, 
Oh what anailesto be allied and marche 
With hizh eſtares chat marry but in ſhewe? 

Were Ltafer borne,my mcane eſtate 

Cou'd warrant me from this impendentharme, 

But to be great and happietheſc are t.yaine, 

Ah Reo/ ſe what ſhall I do;how ſhall I worke 2 
Roſe. With ſpeedic letters to your farther ſend, 

VV ho will renenge you,and defend your right. 

Der. Asif they kill not me, w ho with him fight? 
As ifhis breſt be toucht,l amnot wounded, 

As if he waild,my ioves were not confounded: 

\Weare one heart,tho rent by hte in taine: 

One ſoule,one c{icnce doth our weale containe: 

VV hat then can conquer him that kils not me ? 
Noſſe, If this aduice diſpleaſe, then Madame flee. 
Dor. Where may /wendor traucl without fearc? 
N:, Wherenor,inchanging this attire you weare? 
Dor. Whar ſhall clad me hike a Country maidc? 
Na. The pollicicis baſe /amaffraide. 

Dor. Why Nano? 

Ne. Aske' you why ? what may a Queene 
March foorth in homely weede and be nor ſecne ? 
The Roſe alchough: in thornie ſh:ubs ſhe {p preada 
Z ſtill the Roſe, her beauties waxe not dead, 

And noble mindes a!tho the coate be bare, 

Are by their ſemblance knowne, hav great they are 
Bar, The Dwarte ſaith crue. 

Der, What garments lik{te thou than ? 

Fa. Such as may make you ſceme a proper man. 

Dor, Fe makes me bluſh and ſmile, tho [amfad. 


Na The mecancit coat for ſafcuc is not bad. 


Dor \Whar 
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Dor. What ſhall Tier in breeches like a ſquire? 
Alaſſe poore dwarfe, thy Miſtreſle is vameete, * 4 


Na.Tut,go methus,your cloake before your face, 
Your {word vpreard withqueint & comely grace, 
If any come and queſtion what yo bee, | | £ 
Say youa man, andcall for witneſle mee. 

Dor. What ({h-uld I weare a ſword;to whar intent? 

Na. Madame tor ſhewe, itis an ornament,  - 
If any wrong you, drawe a ſhining blade 
Withdrawes a coward theefe that would inuade. 

+ Dor. But if I ſtrike, and hee ſhould ſtrike againe, 
What ſhould I do? 1 feare 1 ſhould beeſlaine. 

Nano. No, take it ſing!e on your dagger (o, 
Ileteachyou Madame howto ward a blow. 

Do.How litle ſhapes much ſubſtance may inchadet 
Sir Bartram, Roſſe, yee Ladies and my friends, 
Since preſence ycelds me death,and 
Hence will I flie diſgmſed like a ſquire, 

As one that _ lnein Inſh warres, 
You gentle Roſe, (hal furniſh my depart. 

Rofſ. Yea Prince,& die with you with all my hare, 
Vouchſafe me then in all extreameſt ſtates, 

To waight on you and ſerue you with my belt. 

Dor. To me perraines the woe, line then inreft: 
Fricads fare you well, keepe ſecret thy depare, 
N ane alone ſhall my attendant bee, | 

Nan.T hen Madame are you naand, I warrant ye, 
Giue me a ſword, and if there grow debate, 

Ile come behinde, and urenemies pate. 
Rofſ. How ſore wee greeueto part fo ſoone away. + 
Dor. Greeue not for thofe that peniſhif they ſtay. - 
Nano. The time in words miſpent,is htle woorth, 
Madam walke on, and let ue anos foorth. 
Y Xemnnl. 
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Tis interlaſt with merrimcnt and rime. 


mou ten. A pleaſant warke in hand, 


The Scotush hiſtorie 


__ » Chorus. 
Ext. Boba. Sotheſe ſad motions makes the faire 
And flecp hec hall iv quiet andcontent, (fleepe, 


For it would make a mat bell me't and weepe 


Toſce theſc treaſons gainſt the mnocent: 


Bur ſince ſhee ſcapes by flight to ſaue her life, 
may chance repent ſh- was his wife: 
The reſt isruthfull, yet co beguilde therime, 


fo. i. \\n, LXEAEt. 
eAGns Dnartns, Scheva Prima, 

After anoyſe of hernes and ſhew: ings, enter certaime 
Funtſmen, if you pleaſe, jmging one way : another 
way Atieuhin and Iaqnes,Gnats, (king? 

Aten. Say Gemtlemen, where-may wee findethe 

Huntf. Even heere at hang on hunting. 

Andat this houre hee taken hathaſltand, 


Tokill a Deere. Wy 


Follow your ſport, and we will ſeeke his grace. 


. » Hunt, When ſuch ha ſecke, tx js a wotullcaſe. 


Exeunt Huntſman one way, Aten. and [aq. ano:;ber, 
Enter Euftace, Ida, and the Comnteſſe. 
Connt.Lord Exftaceas your vouth & vertuous lifcy 
Deſerncs a fairg,, more faire and richer wite, 
So fince Iam a mother, and dowit + . - - 
What wedlocke is, and that which longs to ry 
Before 1 mcane wy daughter to beſtow, 


- Emft. Madameitl conſider /das, woonh, 

T know mwy-portions merit none {© faire, _ 

And yet 1 hold in fame 3nd yearlyrent, }. - 

- A thouſand pound, which may her ſtate content. 
{our 2. But whateſtatc my Lord ſhall ſhe poſleſle? 


Euſt. All thatis mine, 2raue Countcſle & no leſie. 


_ 
P - 


T were mcetethat ſhe and 1 your [tate did know. gn 


7 


of Iames the fourth. 


But /aa will you loue ? = 
Jda.1 cannot hare. 
Euft, Bur will you wedde ? 
Ida. Tis Greeketo mee my Lord, 
Ile wiſh you well, and thereon take my word. & 
Euft. Shall I ſome ſigne of fauourthen recciue ? | 
/aa.1,if her Ladiſhip will gzue me leaue. 
Connt. Do what thou wilt. 
14s. Then noble Engliſh Peere, 
"Accept this ring, wherein my heartis ſet, 
A conſtant hearr, with burning flames' befret: 
Bur vnder writtenthis: O worte dara: 
Hecreon when ſoyou looke with eyes Pure, 
T he maide you fancie molt will fauour you. 
Eft. Tle trie this heart, in hope to finde it true. 
Enter certaine Huntſmen and Ladies. 
Huntſ. Widdowe Countelle well ymert, 
Fuer may thy ioyes bee many, 
Gentle ds taire beſet, 
Faire and wiſe, not fairer any? 
 Frolike Hunrſmen of the game, 
Willes you well, and giues you greeting- 
Ida. Thanks 902d Woodman forthe fame, 
And our ſpoit and merric meeting. 
Hum/. mo thee we do preſent, 
Siluer heart with arrow wounded. = 
Exuſft. T his doth ſhadow my lament, 
Both feare and !oue confounded. © 
Ladies. Torhe mother of the mayde, 
Faireas t'lillies, red as roles, 
Fuen {o many goods are ſaide, © | ; | 
As herſelfeinheartfuppoles. ' (vs wel? 
Count, What are you triends,that thus doth wiſh 
Hiwntſ. Y our neizhbours nizh,that haue on hunting beene, 
Who vnder{tandingof your walking foorth, 
ah 1,1: AFL Preparde 


. The Scottish Hiſtorie 
| Prepare this traine to entertaine you with, | 
| This Ladie Dowglas, this Sir Egmondis. | 
|  Comnt. Welcome ye Ladies, and thouſand thanks for this, 
Come eritzr youa homely widdowes houſe, 
' Andifmineerrertainment pleaſe you let vs feaſt. 
', Hmwn(ſ. Alouely ladie neuer wants a gucſt, 
| Exeunt Manet, Euſtace, Ida. 
| * Eoft. oy gentle /dz, tell me what you deeme, 
' Whatdoththis haſt, this tender heart beſeeme? 
| Jde. Why not my Lord, ſince natureteacheth art, 
| Toſenceleſlc beaſtes to cure their greeuous (mart. 
| Duftanum (erucs to cloſe the wound againe.. 
|  Euft. Whathclpefor thoſe that loue? 
Ida. Why loue againe. 

|  Euft. Were the Hart, 
| A4Jda, Thenltheheatbe would bee. 
-| Youſballnotdic for help, come follow me. 

' 


| Enter eAvdrew and laquer. 

| Taq. HMon Dein,what malbewre be this,me come a the cham- 

_ | ber, Stgnior Andrew, Mon Dein, taka my pot yard en 10% Wai- 

| meg to giuethe Eftocade to the Daworſella,per ma foy, toere was 
| 
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Exenvnt. 


| noperſon, elle ceſt en ale. 
| end. The woorle lucke [aques, but becauſe amthy friend 
| F will aduiſe the fomewhat towardsthe attainement of the 
[Ein 
= Py Gallowes, what be that? 
| _ An. Mariicfir,aplace of great promotion, wherethou ſhalt. 

\ | by oneturne above ground, rid the world of a knaue, & make 
goodly cnſample for all bloodie yillaines of thy profclsion. 
ne ditte vons, Morfienr Angren ? | | 
 And.1] ay Jaquer, thou muſt keep this path, and' high thee, 
for the Q. as / ama certified, is departed with her dwarfe,appa- 
| relied hikea ſquire, overtake her Frenchman, ſtab her, /le 
| Promiſe chece chi; dubbler ſhall be happy,. 1aq.. Parque & 
- nd. fr [ha (crucaiolle Gentleman,» SP 
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of Tames the fourth. 
Sir Dominws on ſignior Hangman, 

lag. Ceſt tout , vn me will rama pour le money, 

end. Go,and the rot conſume thee? Oh what a trim world 
is this? My maiſter lus by couſoning the king, /by fllattering: 
him : Slpper my tellow by ſtealing: and by lying: 15 not this 
a wyhe accord, Gentlemen. This laſt night ouriolly horſckee- 
per beeing well ſtepr mn licor, confelled to me the {tealing of 
my Maiſters wrinngs, and his great reward: nov dare 7 nor 
bewraye him, leaſt he diſcover my knauerie, bur thus haue / 
wrought : / vnderſtand he will paſle this way, to prouide him 
neceilanes, but1t / and my fellowes faile not, wee will teach 
him ſuch a le(lon,as ſhall coſt him a chiefe place on penni'clle 
bench tor his labour: bue yond he comes. 

Enter S|pper with a Tauor, a Shoomaker, and a Cutler, 
S$lp. Taylor. T a)l. Su. | 

Sp. Let my dubblet bee white Northren, fe groates the 
yard, /tell thee / will bee brave. 

T a)1. It ſhall fir. : 

$/p. Novw fir, cut itme like theþattlementsof a Cuſterd, 
ful of round holes : edge metthe ſteeucs with Coucntty-blew, 
and let the lynings bee of tenpcany locorur. 

T ayl. V ery goed (ir. 

Sp. Make 1t the amorous cut, aflappe before. 

T-yl. And why ſo? that taſhion is ſtale. 

$'r» . Oh friend, thouart a ſimple fellow, I tellthee,a flapis 
a ereat friend to a ſtorne, it ſtand; himin ſtead of cleane na- 
p-ry, andifa mans ſh-rt bee torne, 1113 a preſent penthoulero 
detend hw from a cleanc huſwites ſcofle. 

Fas. Youſay (oothfir. 

Sp. Holdetike thy mony, there is ſeuen ſhillings for the 
dubblet, and cizhr for the be e: hes, ſeuenand eight, bicladis 
thirtie ſ1xe 15a fane dealc of mony, 

Tal. Fawellfir. 
S/p. Nay bur ſtay Tay'or. 
L a) l. Why {1:7 
'G 3 Shp. Forzet 


«£5 mens rac wry ar douyur py. 
” 


% # 
BP RI 


= IL 5 


s z y bl \ S - , k F 
4 | bY 
vo ee ETTEEW PIN toe 009 VT OY VEE Ivy YE goo FT eV FR  oOGE I ger or" 
wy 


: ce 
WTO ens 


The Scortish Hiſtorie 


Slipper. Forget not this ſpecial mate, 
Ler my back pats bee well Iinde, 
For there come many winter ſtormes fiom a windie bellie, 
I tell thee Shoo-maker. ' 

Shoe-mt. Gentleman what ſhoo will it pleaſe you ro haue & 

Slip. Aknencate calues leather my friend. 

$ hoo. Oh fir, that is too thingit will not laſt you. 

Sh, I cell theegit is my necr kinſman,tor I am Shpper,nhich 
hath his belt grace in ſummer to bee ſured in Lkus ſkins, 
Guidwife Clarke was my Grandmother, and Goodman Nea- 
therleather mine V nckle, bur my mother 200d woman. Alas, 
ſhe wasa Spaniard, and being wel tande and diet by a good- 
fellow an Enghſh man, is growne to ſome wealth : as when I 
haue bur my vpper parts , clad in her husbands coſthe Span- 
mth leather, I may bee bold to kifle the fayreſt Ladics toote 
mrhiscontrey, 

hoo, Y ou are of high birth fir 
Bur haue you all your mothers markes on you? 

Sip. Why knaue? y 

' Shoemaker. Becauſe if thou come of the bloud of the Shp- 

pers,you ſhould taue a Shoomakers Alle thruſt through your 


CIJre. 
Exit, 


Sh. Take your carneſt friend and be packing, 
And meddlcnor with my progenatols Cutler. 
Cutter, Heare (ir. 
" Sip. Irnuit hauca Rapier and Dagger. 
Crlrr. A Rapicr and Dagger you meane (ir? 
Shpper. Thoulaicit true,but it mult haue a verie faire edges 
Crrler. Why ſolin 
$4p. Becauſe it may cut by himſe'fe , for trulie my treende, 
I ama man cf peace,and weare weapons but for facion. 
Cailer, Weil fir,2we me earneſt I will fit y ou. 
Shy, Hold rake it,l beuull thee tiiend, let me be welarmed, 
Cutler, You ſhall, Exit Crler, 
2 | Shp. 
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of Tames the fourth. 


Shy. Nowe what remaines 2 there: twentic Crownes fo; 
houſe, th: ee crownes tor houſhol ſtuffe , ſix pence to buie « 
Conſtables {tafte : nay I will bethe chiefe of my panſh, there 
wants nothing but a wencha cat,a dog,a wife andaſeruant, to 
make an hole familie,ſhall I marrie wuh Abce,goud mi Grum- 
ſpaces daughter, ſheeis faire , but indecde her ton2ve islike 
Clocks on Shrouetueſday, alwaies out oftemper? ſhall I wed 
Siley ofthe Whightc?Ohr,5 ſhe is like a frog ina parcely bed, 
a> ſcittiſhasanele,it 1 ſeek to hiper her, ſhe wil horne me : bur 
a wench muſt be had maiſter Shp.Y ea and ſhal be dcer trend. 

And. Inow wil drive him from his contemplations.Oh my 
mates come forward,the lamb is vapent,the fox {hal preu.ule. 

Emer three Antiques who dance round and take 
S bpper with them. : 

Slp. I will my freend and Ithanke you heartilie,pray kceepe 
your cuiteſte , Iam yours inthe way of an hornepipe , they 
are ftrangers , Ice they vaderitand not wy language , wee 
wee. | 

Vhileſt they are dauncing, Andrew takes away his money, 
and the other Antiques depart. 

Shp. Nay bur my friends,one hornpipe, further a ref! :ence 
backe, and t:vo doubles forward : what not one crolle point a- 
cain{t Sundayes, What ho firrha,you gone, youn:th the no{e 
ke an Eaz!e, avd yoube a night greeke , onerurne more, 
theeues theeues,l amrobg theeues. |s this the knaueric of F10« 
Icrs? Well, l will then binde the hole credit of their occupatio 
on a ba2piper , and he for my money , burI will alter , and 
reach them tocap?r ina haiter, that have couſonced me of my 
money. 

Excart. 
Frnter Nano, Dorothea,m mars cyparets. 
Doro. Ah Nan, am wearic of th:le weeccs, 
Weartie to wee!d thi; weapon that / bare : 
Weartic of loue, from whem my wor proccede:, 
Vee 
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The Scortish Hiſtorie 
| | Wearic of royle,fince I haue loſt my deare, 
O weatic life, where wanted no diſtreſle, 
But cuery thought is paide with heauinele. 
[- - Nz. Too muchof wearie madame, it you pleaſe, 
| Sit downe, let wearic dye, and take your caſe. 

= Dorot. How looke I Nano like a man or no? 

| Nano. Tfnotaman,yet like a manlic ſhrowe. 
[RE_. \- Doro. If any come and meecte vs on the way, 


What ſheuld we doif they inforce vs ſtay. 
' Na, Set capa huffe,and challenge him the field, 

Suppoſe the worlt,the weake may hght to yeeld. 
| Dorot. The battaile Nano in this troubled minde, 
| Is farre more herce then euer we may fnde. 
| The bodies wounds by medicines may be caſed, 
But gricfesof mindes, by ſaluesare not appeaſed. 

Na. Say Madame,wil you heare your Naro (ing? 

Dor. Of woe good boy, but of no other thiog : 
Na. What if Iſing of tancie will it pleaſe? (eaſe. 
Dor. T oſuchas hope ſucceſſe,ſuch noats breede 
| Na, \WhatifI fing lke Damon to my ſheepe? 
: 


4 
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Dor. Like Phils ] will fit me downeto weepe. 
| Na.Nay fince my ſongs aftord ſuch pleaſure {mal!, 
| Ile fix me downe,and ſing you none at all. 
Doro. Oh benot angric Nano. 
Nano. Nay you loath, 4-0 
To thinke on that,which doth content vs both. 
| Doro, And how? 
of Nano. Youſcorne deſport when youare wearie, 
| ' And Joath mymirth, who liue ro make you merry, 
Dore. Danger and fear withdraw me trom delighe. 
Na. Ts vermeto conremne fall Fortuncs (; pight. 
Do.Whar ſluld I doto pleaſe thee friendly ſqure? 
Na. A (wile aday,is all I will require : 
Andif you pay me well the \ſm'les you owe me, 
He kll this cured care,or elſe beſtiowe me. 


Dowy. 
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g#arda your breſta, there me make you dze on my 


oflamesthe foureh.”” 


Dong. We are deſcried, oh Iſano we axe dead. ' 
Emer Jaques his ſword drawne. 
Naxo, Tut yet you walk, you are not deadindeed, 
Drawe me your ſword,if he your way withſtand. 
Do, And 1 will ſccke tor reſcue out of hand, 
Run Nays runne, prevent thy Princes death. 
Na, Fearenot,ile run all danger out of breath, 
1aq.Ah you calletta,youſirumpet ta Marreſſa Doretie efte vo 


| ſurprues come (ay your pater nolter, car vows eft mort par ma foy 


Do. Callet, me , Catize as thou art 
But cuen a Princeſle borne, who ſcorne thy threats. 
Shall neuer French man ſay,an Engliſhmayd, 
Of threars of forraine force will be afraid, 

la. You no ave votre priegervrbleme merchants fanone, 


mor b 
Doro. God (heeld me hapleſle princes and ”"” 
T hey fight, and ſhee us ſore wounded. 

And faue my ſoule,aitho I looſe my life. 
Ah 1 am ſlaine, ſome pitcous power repays 
T his murcherers curſed deed, that doth me ſlay. 

lag. Elke eft rout mort, me will ranne pur a wager, for feare me 
be /urpryeaand peru lor my labour, Be in Je menalera an roy 
ary cuts me affawres , It ferra vn chmaker , tor this daies tra- 


Uailc. 


| Ext. 
Enter Nano, S.Catbert Anderſon, | 
his ſword draene. | 
S.Cxtb. Whereis this poore diſtreſſed gentlemant 
Nano. Herelaid on ground,and wounded tothe death. 
Ah gentle heart,how arc theſe beautious Icokes, 
Diwd by the tyrant cruclaes of death: 
Oh wearte ſoule, breake thou from forth my brelt, 
And 10yne thee withthe foule I honourcd moſt. 
5.Cut.Leaue mourning friend,the man 1s yer aliuey / 
Some helpe me toconucy him to my houle; 
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The ScortishHiſtorie 


There will I fee him<carefwly recured, 


And (ſend -prim< ſearch to catch themurtherer. 
Nano. The God of heauerrrewardtheewrteous kniche. 
Exenum. And they beare our Dorothea, 
Ser the King of Seots;laques, Atcokin, Andrew, Taques 
roſy with his Pnodr d one x agptens. er his 
' $rameat other wy. © 
*K.of 5: *Stay Ia Jner feme ne ſheath ehy murthering blade: 
Lathere thy Kins arid friethds are comme abroad, | 
To faue rk from the reixors of ———_ ; 
What is ſhe dead 117 7 

1g. Wee Monſiews;'elle is bleſſe 
ſpanles,l warrant ſhe ne treuble you. 

e Mew. Oh then my hege gow happieart thonzrowne, 
Hoy aaedvfihebinihoesd bi: ft by lou: & 

Mee thinkesT fee faire /dz itrthimeartnes, 
Crauing remiſhoryforher latcartemptr, 

Mes thinke I ſec her bluſhingſteale a kiſſe: 

V niting both yourſonles by fucha ſweere, 
And you my King ſuck NeRat from-her |'ps. 
why ien Jehiies' your gtace'to $oine the reſt 
Youl long defired # why looſe we Forwar&tiitie? 
Write,mako me; kf now , Vow marriave, 

If ſhedeny your fauour let mc die. 

Anar, Mightieand magnificent potentate,giue credence to 
mine honorable good 1.016, for heard the Midwife ſweare ar 
his nativitie , that the Fate ries gauc hh the propertic of the 
Thracian ſtone, for who-toncheth ix; is exetnptecd trom vriefe, 
andhe that heareth my Maiſters counſel, is alread!t potlefled 
of happineſle »nay which is more myraculous, as the Noble 
man 1n his infancie layinhis Cradle, a ſwarms of Bees laid ho- 
ney on his ippes An token ofthis eloquence. For melle dulcrer 


pet [ke tefte; ours les &« 


flu oratio. 


Atex. Yourgrace of binls with imperfeAions: 
LT his 1s exceeding loue That makes him ſpeake.. 
K.of S. 
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XK. PR Ateukw | am rauiſhe inconceit, 
And yet depreſt againe with comelichonghe, 
Me thinkes thismurther ſoundeth inane care, 
A threatning novie of direand ſharpxeuenge. 
L amincenſt with orcetcyyct faine would oy, 
What mayido toend me of theſe doubts? 

Aten, Why Prince it isno tnarther —_— 
To end an others life to ſaye hisowne, | 
For you are not as commmon/people bee. * Wi 
VWho dic and perth witha fewe mans teares, Bhs 
But if you faile,the ſtare doth whole detaule 
The Realme is rent in twaine,in {uch alolle, 
And Ariflerk holdeth this for true, 
Ofcuil|sneeds we mult chulſe the kealt, 
Thea better were ur,thata wnomndad:.r. 


T hen all the helpe of Scorland hoaldbeblene,.. 
T's pollicie my hiege,in cuenic ſtate, 


To cut off members that dilturbe the head- 

And by corruption generation growes, -., | 

_ contraries maintaine the world and ſtate, 3*%,4 
K.of S. Enough I amcontumed , Atenkmm comes | 

R1d me of louc, and rid me of my greefe, = 

Driuc thou the tyrant from this a breſt, 

Thea may Lerwmph in the heighe ofioy, 

Go to mine /as,tell her that ] vowe, | 

To raiſe her head and anake her honours great. 

Goto mine [4a,tell her that her hawes, 

dSalbe embolliſhed wxhonear pearles, 

And Crownes of Saphyrs compaſling her browes, . 

Shall weare with thoſe {weete beparicsofherFyEk... 

Go ro mine da,te!l her that ny foule 

Shall Kcepe her ſemblance cloſed; m my breſt, 

And | 1n touching of ber mulke-white 4 

Wull thnke me.deified in ſuch grace: 


I bke no Ray,ge write and 4 willſ1gae. EP & 4 
H 2 Reward 


. . . . 
The Scortrish Hiſtoric 
Reward me Taques,gyac him ſtore of Crowne. 
 Andiirrha Andrewſcoutthou here in Court: 

' - | Andbring me tydin?s1f thou canſt percee 
Theleaſt intent of emntrering mM my rraine, 
| For either thoſe that wfons thy Lord or thee, 
| Shall ſuffer death. * * 2  Exuthe King, 
Ateu, How rmach omghiie kine, 

| Is thy Arenkim bound to honour thee : 
Swag thee Andrew, bend thine ſturdie knees, 


| | Seeſt thou not here thine ondy God on earth? 
| Taq.Mes on eſt men argerit Signior 
11 Come follow me, his graue ] Gol 1s made, 
That thus on ſuddain he bath left vs here. | 
Come /aqnes,we wil have onr packet ſoone difparchÞ | 
And da anaraenchowege: ad, 

laq, Come vous plera Monſieur, 

Exemnt. 


| And. Wasneverſuch'a world Ihinke before, | 
/ _ | When finners ſeeme rodaunce withnn a net, 
T he flatterer ahd the murtherer they grow big, 
By hooke of crooke promotion now 45 ſoughr, 
In ſuch a world where menare (o miſled, 
Whar ſhould 7 do ? bur as the Prouerbe faith, * 
Runne with the Hategmd hune with the Hound. 
To haue two meanes,befeemes a wittie mans = 
Now here in Cot I may afpireandclunc, 
By ſubtiltic for my maſters dearh. 
And if that faile well fate an orher drife © 
Twillin Geret«evreaine letters ſend 
Vnto the Endifi King andict him know 
Theorder of his davehrersovertheore. Vw. * 
Thar it my malltr er; ack his credit here, | 
AsIamfſure longMattery cannot hold, 
I may hane m-anes within the Englifh Coure 
To {ca pee the e legurge that waits onbad aduiccs Ext. 


{ horas, 


of Iames the fourth. 


Chorus, 

Enter Rohan # 1d Obwon, 

Ober. Beleue me bonoy Scorgtheſe ſlrange eucnrs, 
Are palwing plealing, mondticy endas well. 

Boba, Elſc ſav that Bohan hath a barren $kull, 
If better motions yet thenany paſt, 9.8 
Do nor more glee ro make the tame greet, 
But my {all ſon made pritrie hanſome ſhifr, 
To faue the Quecne his Miſtreſle by his ſpeed. 

Obrre, Yea you Ladiefor his{port he made, 
Shall fee when leaſt he hopes, Ile ſtand tus fend, 
Or clſc hee capers ina halters end. 

Boba. Whar hang my fon? I trowe not Obirer: 
Ile rather die, then fee him woe begon. 
Enter arownd, or ſome dawnce at Pleaſure. 

Cer, Bben be oleaſd, for do they what they wall, 

Hecre is my hand, "Ile ſaue thy ſon trom 1ll, 
Exit, 
eMAiins Ouintus. Schena Prima. 
Frey the Duerne m a might gowne, Ladie Ander- 
_ and N ano: 

La. And Ny gentle friend beware in taking ane, 
Your walkes growe not oftenſ{aue to your woundes. 

De. Madame I thank you of your courteous care, 


My Wounds arc well nigh cloſ'd, rho ſore they arc. 


L, And. Me thinks theſe cloſed wounds ſhould breed more 


Since open wounds haue cure, and hnd reliefe. 
Dor, Madarne, if vndiſcouered wounds you meane, 
T hey are not curde, becauſe they are uot ſeene , 


(2ricte, 


L. Ani. | meane the me EN do the bcart ſubdue. 


IN «no. Oh that is loue, Madame fpeakel nor true? 
Ladies Anderſon onerbeares, 
La. And. Say it were true, what ſalue for ſucha ſore? 


N ano, Be wile, and bur fuch neighbours out of dore. 


H3 | La. And How 


The'Scorash Hiftorie 
La. And. How if I cannot drive humfrom my breſt 2 
Nano. T hen chaine him well, and let tim do bns beſt. 
S. Cub, In ripping vp theirwounds, I ſec them wit, 

But if theſe woundes be cared 1 forrow tt. 
Doro. Why ate you ſo intenting to bchold, 


My pale and wotull lookes, by carecomnold ? 
Ls. And. Bcecauſcin them areadie way i5 found, 


| Tocuremy care, andheale my hidder wound. 


Nano. Goad Mailter ſhur yoityeyes, keepe that conceir, 
Surgeons giue, 2qeze,' to get a good recent. 
Doro, Pcace wanton ſol, this Ladic did amend 
My woundes : mine cyes her hidden priefe (hall cnd, 
Looke not toomnch, it is 2awaightie caſe, 
Nano. Where as a man putsen a madens face, 


For many times1f Ladies weare them nat; 


|  Anine moneths wound with ketle worke is got. 


S. Cutb. lie breake off their diſpute, leaft loge proceed, 


| Fromcouert ſmiles, to perfett loue indeed. 


Nano, The cats abroad, {turenot, the mice bee {L;!l, 
L. And, Tut, wee can fhe ſuch cars when iſo we wil l: 
S. Cuth, How fares my guelt, take cheare ,noug ht ſhall dee 
T hat eyther doth concerne health or wy, (faulr, 
Vic me, my houſe, and what is mine 1syours. 
Dore. F hankes geazle knight, and if all bapes be true, 
I hope ere long to doasmuch for you. 
S, Cath. Your vertue doth acquite me of that doube: 
But courteous fr; fince troubles calles me hence, 


. I ruſt to Edenbowrg vato tlie kung, | 


Theretorake charge, and waight himin his warres: 
Meane while good Madame take this (quire m charge, 
Andwic binfſoast it were my (clic. lang 

L, And. Sir Cathere doubt not ot my diligence: 


Meane while, ill your rerurne God ſend you health. 
Doro: God bleſſofus grace, and if hiscauſe be nat, 


Proſper hipwarres ; if not heel mend Leruſt: |» 


Good 


of lames the fourth. 


Good fr whar mooues the king to fallcoarmes ? 

S. Cmeb, T he king of England torraget b hys land, 
And hath beſieged Depebes with mi force: 
WW hat other newes arecommon in the Court, 
Readc you theſe letters Madame tell cheſquire, 
The whole affaires of ſtate, for I muſt hence. 


E xy, 


Doro, God proſper you, andbringou backe from Poco 


Madame what newes 2 
La. And. T hey fay the Queeneisſhine. 

Doro, Tum, ach reports more falſe then1rueth containe. 
L.« Ad, ut theſe reports have made his Nobles leaue him 
Dore. Alrcarelclle men, and would they lo deccive hun? 

L 4. Ard. T he land ts ſpoylde, the commons fear the crolle, 

All cric azainſt rhe king, their cauſe of loſle: 

The Engb(h king {ubdues and cegquersall, 
Dero, Ah laſle, this warre Crowes great,on cauſes (mall, 
L. And. Our Comt deſolate; our Prince alone, 

Trilkdreadme death, 

Doro. Woes me, for him I moane,; 
Heiprcy now he!pe, aluddaine qualme. 
Ailay! les my heart, 

Nano. Good Madame ſtand her mend, 

Ciuve vs ſome licor to 1efreſh her heart. 

L. And, Dave thou her vp, ande I wall fetch thee foorth 

Potions of comfort torepreſich 1 pane. 


. | Exit. 
"AL F: [e Ptinceſle, faint on exery fardrepoit, 
How well nigh had you opened your eftare: 
Couer theſe/orrawes with the vaile of 10V, 
And hope the þelt.for why this warre wall cauſe, 
A great repentance in your husbands mine. 
Doro, Ah Nanggtrees hue not without their {5pg 
And Clu cannot bluſh buton th e funne, 
Thethiftic carth 1s broke with nany >gap,. 


And lands arc |canc, where rivers do not runne, —=Where 


The Scortish Hiſtorie 


- Where ſoulcisreft fomthat it loucth beſt, 

How can icthriue or boaſt of quiet reſt ? 
Thou knoweſt the Princes loilſe muſl be my death, 
His griefe, my gnefe : hismſchiefe muſt be nune; 
Ohit thou loue me, Nenohith to court, 
Tell Roſe, tcll Bartreamthat [ am alme, 
Conceale thou yet, the place of my aboade, 
Will them cuen as they loue their Queene, 
As they are charie of my ſoulc and 1oy, 
yo the King, to " fins him as my Lord: 
Haſte thee go6d Neve, for my husbands care, 
'Confumerh mee and wounds mee tothe heart. 


Naxo. MadamelI go, yetlothto leane you hcere. 
Exeun, 


Dor. Gothou withſpeed, cuen as thou holdſt me deare, 


Returne in halte. 
Entev Ladie «Anderſon, 
L. «fs. Now fir, what cheare? come taſt this broth I bring, 
* Doro. My griefcis palt; 1 feele no further fting. 
L. And. Where is your dwarfe? Why hath hee left you {ur ? 
Doro. For ſome affaires, hee is not traucld farre. 
L. And. If ſo you pleaſe, come in and take your relt. 
Doro. Feate keepes awake a diſcontented brelt. 
Exennt, 


eter a ſfolemne ſermce,enter fromthe widdowes houſe a ſer- 
wice, muſical ſong: of marriages, or a macke, or what pretits 
trinmph you lift, 18 them , Atenkin and Gnato, 
Ate. What means this triumph frend? why are thee fealts? 
 Serwi. Faire [da\ir, was marryed yeltcrday, 
Vnto fer Exſtace, and forthat intenc, -' 
Wee feaſt and ſport it thus to honour them: 
Andit you pleaſe, come in and take your par e, 
My Ladic is no njggard of her cheare. Exit, 


lag. A on- 
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of Iames rhe fourth. 
Lag. Monſigneaur, why be you ſo ſaddayfette bon chere fontre 


de ce a 
Ateu. What ? was I borne to bee the (ſcorne of kinn: 2 

To gather feathers like toa hopper croiwe, 
And looſe them in the height of all my pompe : 
Accarſcd man noiv is my creditelolt: 
Where 15 my vowes I made ynto the king ? 
What ſhall become of mee, if hee ſhall heare, 
That I haue caulde him kill a vertuous Queene ? 
And hope 1n vaine for that which now is lot: 
Where (hall I hide my head ? I knowe the heauens 
Arcult, and will reuenge : I know my ſinnes 
Exc KEE" compare: ſhould 1 proceedin this? 
This £4/ftace mult a man be made away : 
Oh were I dead, how happy ſhauld I bee? 

laq. Eſt ce donque atell poynt voſtre eſtat, faith then 
a Scotlana, adeiu Signor Areukin, me will homa 
to Fraxce,and nobehanged ina ſtrange country. Ex, 

Ate. Thou doelt me good to leaue me thus alone, 

Thar galling griefe and I may y oake in one: 
Oh what arc ſubtile meanes toclime on high 2 
When cuery tall lwarmes with exceeding ſhame ? 


Ipromult [dzes loue vnto the Pnnce, 


Bt ſhee is loſt, and I am falſe forlworne: 
I prattil d Dorotheas haplelle death, 


| Andby this prattiſe haue com nenſta warre. 


Oh curſed race of men that traficque guile, 
And1in the end, themſelues and kings bepuile: 
A ſhamde to i vpon my Prince againe: 
A ſhamde of my ſuggeſtions and aduiſe: 
A ſhamde of life : a ſhamdethat I haue erde: 
lic hide my ſclte, exvecting tor my ſhame. 
Thus God doth worke with hoſe. that purſchaſe fame - 
By flattery, and make their Prince reds gaine. Exennt. 

Enter the King of England, Lora Percey, S Famles, and others, 

I Aris, T hus 
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_ The Scortish hiſtorie 
Arias. Thus farre the Engliſh Deeres haue we difplayde; 
Our wauing Enfignes with a happy warte, 
T hus neerely hath our furious rage reuengde, 
My daughters death vpon the rraiterous Scor, 1 
And now before Dawbar our campe is pitcht, 
Whichif it yeeld not to our compremiſe, 
T he p/ace ſhall furrow where the pallace ſtood, 
And turie ſhallenuy ſo higha power, - 
T hat mercie ſhall bee banniſht from our ſwords. 
Doug. What ſeckes the Enghih King? 
e Arms. Scot open thoſe gates, and let meenter in; 
Submit thy (elfe and thine vnto my grace, 
Or I will put cach mothers{onne todeath, 
And lay this Cittie leuell with the ground. 
Doug, Fot what offence 7'for whar defaiilt of ours ? 
Art thou incenlſt fo fore againſt our ſtate? 
Can generous hearts in nature bee foſkerne 
To pray on thoſe that neuer did offend ? 
What tho the Lyon, (king of bratiſhrace, 
Through outrage ſinne, ſhall-lambes be therefore laine 2 
Orts it Jawſu'lthatthe humbledie, ; 
Becauſe the mightie do gainſay the right? 
O En2lifh King, thou beareſt inthy breſt, 
The King of beaſts, that harmes noryeelding ones, 
The Roſcall croſle is ſpred within thy field, 
A \12ne of peace, not of reuenging warre: 
Be zraciousthen vnro this lntle rowne, 
And tho we haue withſtood thee for a while, 
To lhery allcageange to our lickeſt lieve, 
Yet ſince wee know no hope of any helpe, 
T ake vs to mercie, for wee yeeld our (clues. 
Ari. What ſhallI enterthen and be your Lords 
Dowz. We will fubmit vsro the Engbſh king. 
They deſcend downe, open the gates, and humble them, 


eixs, Now htc and death dependeth on my (word: =Y 
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This hand nowreard, my Dowglu nf T hiſt, 

Could part thy head and ſhoulders both in twaine: 

Bur {ince I ſee thee wiſeand oldein yeares, 

True to thy king, and faithfull m his warres, 

Live thou and thine, Dambar is roo too (mall, 

To ZIUe an ENLTANCE TO the Enzliſh king, 

] Eaglclike diſdaine ' theſe litle foules, 

And looke on none bur thole that dare reſiſt, 


Enter your towne asthoſe that hue by me, 
For others thar refiſt, kill, forrage,ſpoyle: 


Mine Engliſh ſouldiers, as you Joue yur king, | 
Reucnge his daughters death, and dome nigh 
xennt, 


Enter the Lawjer ghe Merchant, end the Duane. 
Lawyer, My friends, what thinke youot thus preſent ſtare, 
Were cuer lecne ſuch changes in atime? PO - 
The manners and the faſhions ofthis age, 
Are like the Ermine skinne {o full of fpots, 
As ſvone may the Moore bee waſhed white, 
 Thentheſe corruptions banniſht fremthis Realme, 
Merch, What ſces mas Lawyer in this ſtate anulle? 
Lav. A wrelting power that makes a noſc of wax, 
Of crounded lawe, a damde and ſubtile drift, 
In all eſtates ro clime by others lolle, 
An cager thrift of wealth, forgetting tructh, 
Mighr 1 aſcend vnto the ki@helt ſtates, "hs Ml 
And by diſcent diſcouer euecry crime, . 
Mr friends I ſhould lament, and you would greeue 
To ce the hapleſle ruines of this Realme. 
 Dws.QLawyer,thouhaſtc curious eyestoprie, 
Into the ſecrets maimes of their eſtite, 
Bue if thy vaile of error were vamaske, 
- Thy ſelfe ſhou'd ſce your ſet,do maimeher moſt: 
Are you notthoſe that ſhould maintaine the peace, 
LT Sm o > 
| 2 


The Scales Hiſtoric 


| If your profeſion haue his ground and ſpring, 
| Firſt from the lawes of God,then countrices right, 
Not any wales inuerting natures power, 
? Why thriue you by contentions? Why deuiſe you 
Clawſes, and ſubtile reaſonsrocxcept: 
Our ſtate was firſt before you crew ſovrear, 
ALanterne tothe world for vnitic: 
Now 7 that are befriended, and are rich, 
Or preſle the poore,come Homer withour quoine, 
He 1snot heard : Whar ſhall we rerme this drift 2 
| To ſay the poore mans cauſe is good andiult, | 
| And yet the rich man gaines the beſt in awe: 
Ir is your guiſe, (the more the world laments) 
To quoine Prowiſees to — your lawes, 
To make a gay pretext mr 1 
IS When you delay your comftion pleas for yeates: 
| Mark what theſe brnkagp ately here haue wroghr: 
- Thecraftic men have purchaſte grearmens lands 
Eres wie, they pinch, their rconants are vndone: 
ried ns tompſaine' by you they are vndone, 
Yo flceſe them oftherr quoineztheir children beg, 
And many want, becauſe you was tr -4m rich, 
This ſcarreis mightie 
Now man rs er head within this land, 
”Yy Marke but the guiſe, the poore man that is wrongd, 
I  Isreadie to rebel: yles, he pilles, A 
4 | , We needno foes to Draekewick, hane, 
| _ _ Thelawe (Gy they) in peace conſumed vs, 
And nowin warre wee will confume thei lawe:” 
Looke tothis miſchicfe, Lawyers conſcience knowes 
Youliueamuſle, amend it,leaft you end.” %A 
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of Iames the fourth. 

(If you would read before you didcorreR) 
Are by a hidden working from aboue, 
By their ſucceſciue changes [till remainde, + 
Were not the lawe by contranes maintainde, 
How could the trueth from falſchood be cCiccrnde? 
Did wee not talt the bitrerneſle of warre? 
How could wee knowe the ſweet cffefts of peace? 
Did wee not feele the nipping winter froltes, 
How ſhould we know the ſ[weetneſle of the ſpring? 
Should all things ſtill remainein oneeſtate, 
»hould not in greateſt arrs ſome ſcarres be found, 
Wereall ypright and char;gd, what world were thus? 
A Chaos, 4s 4 of quict, yet no world, 
Becauſe the parts thereof did hill accord, 
This matter crauesa variancenot a ſpeech, 
Bur {ir Diuine to you, Jooke on your maimes, 
Duuiſtons, ſets, your ſummonies and bribes: 
Your cloaking with the great, for feareto fall, 
Youſhall perceiue you are the cauſe of all. 
Did cach man knay there were a {torme at hand, 
Who would not cloath him well, to ſhun the wet? 
Did Prince and Peere, the Lawyer and the leaſt, 
K nov what were ſinne, without a pattiall gloſe, 
Wee need no long dilcouery then of crimes, 
For cach would mend, aduifde by holy men: 
Thus bue ſlightly ſhadow out your ſinnes, - 
But ifthey were depainted our for life, 
Alaſſe wee both had wounds inough to heale. 

AMerch.None of you both I ſee but are in fault, 
T hus ſimple men as I do ſwallow flies, 
This graue Diuine can tell vs what todo, _ 
But wee way ſay : Phiſitian mend thy ſelfe, 
T his Lawyer hath a pregnant wit totalkey k 
Bur all are words, I {ec no deeds of woorth. 

Lew, Good Merchant lay your fingers on yourmonth, 

I 3 Pee 


| TheScouihHiſtorie 


- Benota blab, for frarc you bite your ſelfe, 
What ſhould I cerme'your ſtate, bur cuen the way 
To every ruine inthis Common-weale, 
You bring vs in the meanes of all excelle, 
Yourate jtandrctalde it as ou pleaſe, WEE on. 
Youſ welt wy allzo compaſle wealth, 
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"Torſweare, a 

Your mogy 13 your God,yorr hoord your heauen, 

© || Youzre the ztcandwarke ofcont_ntion: AS” 
I | Fiſt heedicfſc Yo ach, by vcu 1$0ygerreache, 

| Wee arecorripted by your many cro:xnes: 

| 'Tht Gentlemen, Wliple titles yot have bought, 
| L coſe all rhfar farhers tSylc withico a'day, \ 
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| - Whilſt ob yort fonnc, and 54 your nutbrowne childe, 

Are Gentle fo'ikes, and Gentjes fre beruilde: 

| T tis makes {©- many Noble mn ides to (fray, 

= And take ſiniſter courfesin heſtite. + Enter 4 Scoue. 

W- - Scout. My fnends bezohe and ſfyou foue your liucs, 

| The King of England marcheth heere at harid, 

| Enter the cam ve for feare you bee ſurpriſde. = 

5 Dinine. Thankes gentle ſcour, God mend that is amiſle, 

And place etue, zeale wheteas cotruption is. '.Exenn..” ' 

Enter Dotothea, Ladies Anderſymm 4rd Nato: © | © 

Dore, What newes 1n G6 ourt, N ano let ys know it? 
Nano. If ſo you pleaſe my Lord, I ftraizhe will ſhewit: 


The Engliſh king hath all the borders ſpoyld, 

_ Hathtaken Aortonpriſoner, and hathſlaine 

| - Scuenthouſand Scottiſh Lords, not ſarre from Tirearde. 
| Doro, A woful! murther,and a bloodie deed. 


Nano. Thinking our liege hath ſoughe by many meanes 


For to appeaſe his enemie by prayers, 
- - Novughtwillpreuaile vn!efſe hee can reſtore, 
Faire Dorothea long ſuppoſed dead; | 
To this intent he hath proclaimel late, j 
Thar wh fo cuer rerurne the Qneene ro Court, 


Shall hauc a thouſand Markes for his reward. 
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of lames the Fourth,- 
L, And .He loues her then ICe.altho neo ITS 
T hat wou'd b<lto;y ſuch giftsfor to regaine her x 
Why ſie you ſad,zoon Cr Be not diſmaite. 
Na. lle lay iny lifethis man would be amaide? 
Dor. Faine would [ ſhewe my (elfe,and; change my 
An1, Whereon diuine youfir 2 (tice, 
Na. Vppon dchire, 
Madam ma: ke but my skill.ile lay my life, 
My maiter here , will prooue a married wite,. 
Dero, Wilt thou bewray me Nano? 
Nano. Madam no: | | | 
You are a manzand like a man you goe. = : 
Bur I thatamin Pry ſcene, 
Know yourwould change \ yolr ſtate to be a Queens 
Dor. Thou a:t not dwarffe rolearne thy miſtreſle: 
Faine would I with thy ſelfe diſcloſemy kind, (mind, 
Bur yet I bluſh, 
Na, What bluſh you Madam than, 
To be vourlelfe, who arc a fayned mang * 
Let me alone, 
La, And.Deceitfull beauric haſt thou Condi me ſo! 
Nao. Nay muſe not maiden,for ſhe tels you true. 
La. Arn, Bcautic bred loue,and loue hath bred my ſhame: 
N.And womens faces work more wrongs then thele; 
Take comfort Madam ere cur difcale.. 
And yer he loues a man as well as you, 
One'v this difference, ſhe cannor fancie too. 
La, Aa. _ 2recuc,anddic,inthine in aciat luſt. 
Do.Nay lue and 10y that thou haſt wona fiien®, 
og oucs thee as his life, by cod delert 
And. 1] toy my Lord more then wy tongue can 
All ough not as I deftr*d, [ !loue you well: (rel: 
Bur modeſhce,that never bluſhe before, 
Dicouer my falſe heart, Iſlay no more. 
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The Scortish Hiſtorte 


Ler mealone. _ PR” 

Deroe. Good Nano ſtay a while. 
Were I fiort ſad, how kindlie could 1 ſmile, 
To ſec how faine I am to leaue this weede : 
Aad yet | faint to ſhewe my ſelic indeede. 
Bur danger hates dclay,I will be bold, 
Faire Ladie I am not , ſuppoſe 
A man, but enen that Qeene,more hapleſſe I, 
Whom Scottiſh King appointed hath to die: 

I amche hapleſſe Princeſle,tor whoſe right, 
Theſe kings in bloudlc warres revenge diſpight. 
I am that Dorothea whom they lecke, 

Y ours bounden for your kinineſle and relcefe : 
Andlince you are the meanes that ſauc my lite, 


' Your ſelfe and I will to the Camprepaire, 


Whereas your husband ſhal cnioy reward, 
And bring me ro hishighneſle once againe. 
An.Pardon molt gratious Princeſlegt you pleaſe, 
My rude diſcourſe and homelic entertaine, 
Andif my words may ſauour any worth, 
Vouchſatc my counlaile inthis waightie caule: | 
Since that our liege hath ſo vakindly dealt : | 
Gwe himno truſt, returne vato your ſyre, 
There may you ſafelic liue in ſpight of him. 
Dore. Al Ladie,ſo wold worldly counſcllwork, 
Bur conſtancie, obedience, and my loue, 
In that my husband is my Lord and chiefe, 
T heſe call me to compaſlion of his cſtate, 
Diſlwade me nor, for vertue will not change, 
An, What woonderous conſtancie is this I heare? 
If Engliſh dames their husbands louc ſo deer, 
I feare me in the world they haueno peere. (weede, 
Na. Come Princes wend,and let vs change your 


I long to ſec you now a Queene indeede-. 
: Exemnnt. 
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Enter the King of Scots, the Engliſh Herandd © Lords. 

K.of.$. He would have parly Lords, Herauld ſay he 
And ger thee gone : goe leaue meto my ſelfe: (ſhall, 
T wix: loue and feate,continuall 1s the warres: 
The one allures me of my 1daes lone, 
The other moues me for my murthred Queene: 
T hus finde 7greefe of that whereon Loy, 
And doubr,in greateſt hope,and deathin weale, 
Ahlaſle what he!l may be compared with mine, 
Since1in extreames my comforts do conliſt ? 
Warre then will ceaſe, when dead ones are reuined, 
Some then will yeelde,when 1 am dead for hope. 
Who doth diſturbe me? Andrew? 

eAnarew enter with Shpper. 


enar. I my lege. 

K of S. What newes? 

eAnd?. I thinke my mouth was made at firſt, 
Totelltheſetragiquerales my hefeſt Lord. 

K.of S. What is Atewhin dead,tell methe worſt? 

enar. Nobutyour /da,ſhall Trell himall ? 
Is married late (ah ſhall I ſay to whonr.) 
Ny maiſter ſad:(for why he ſhames the Court ) 
Is fled away ? ah moſt vnhappie flight. 
Onclie my (elfe, ah who can loue you more? 
To ſhew my dutie(dutie paſt belicfc) 
Amcome vnto your grace(oh graticus liege) 
Tolet you know,ch would it weare not thus, 
Thar loue is vain,and maids ſoone loſt and wonne. 
K.of $,How hauc the.partial heauens the dealt with 
Boading my weale, for roabaſe my power? (me, 
Alas what thronging thoughts d> me oppreſle 2 
Iniurious keue is partiali in my niehe, 


And flattering tongues by whom Iwasmiſled, 


Have !aid a ſnare to ſpoyle my ſtateand me, 
MethinkesI heare my Derorheas goalt, 
K . Howling 
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The Scortish Hiſtorie 
Howling renenge for my accurſed hate, 
The gifts of thoſe my ſubicfts that are flaine, 
Purſue me crying out, woe,woegto luſt, 

The foc purſues we at my pallace doore : 

He breakes my reſt and ſpoyles me in my Camp, 
Ah ka Lrends of Scophents my foes, 

Firſt ſha'l my dire reuepge beginon you, 

] will reward thee Andrew. 

Slp.Nay fir if you be 1g your deeds af cha:itie, remember me 
Irul:d M. Arenkorrhoric heeles, when he rid tothe medowes, 

K.ef $. And thou ſhalt haue thy recompence for that, 

Lord bearc them tothe prifon,chaine them faſt, 
Varil we take ſome order for their deathes, 

ed, If (o your grace in ſuch ſort giue rewards, 
Let me have nought, | am content to want. 

$hp. Then I pray fir giuemeall, I ag as ready for a reward ay 
an oyſter for a treſhtide,ſparenor me (ir. - 

K.of S$. Then hang them both as traitors tothe King. 

Shp, The caſcis altcred,{n,ilencne of your gitts, what I rake 
areward at yourhands ? Maiſter , faith (ur no:I amaman of a 
better conſcience. 

K.of S. Why dallie you? go draw them hence away. 

Slp.Why alasfir,I wil go away I thagke you gentle friends, 
I pray you ſpare your pains, I will not trouble hus houors mai- 
ſterſhip,ile run away. 

Enter Adamgand Antiques,and carrie away the Clowne, 

he makes pots,and ſports and [cornes. 

Why ſtay you ? mouc me not, let ſearch be made, 
For vile Arexkiv,who fo tindes him out, 
Shall have fiuc hundreth markes for his reward. 
Away with the Lord: troupes about my tent, 
Ler all our ſouldiers ſtand in batraile rays, 
For lothe Engliſhro their parley come. 

CMarch oner braxebe firſt the Enghyh heſte the ſword caried 
before the King by Percy. The Scottsh ow the other/ide, 
with all their pompe braxche, 


* ef S. What lxckesrhe King of England in this land £ 
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of Iames thief. 


K .of Eng. Falſe traiterous Scot,I come fortoren 
My daughters death: I come toſpoylethy wealth, 
Since thou haſt ſpoyld me of my marriage 10y. 

I come to heape thy land with Carkaſles, 
T hat thisthy chiiftie ſoyle choake vp with blood, 

May thunder forth revenge vpon thy head. | 
I come to quit thy loucleſle lone with death, 
In briefe,no meanes ſhallere be found, 


| Except | haue my daughter or thy head, (phaines, 


XK of S. My head proud K ingtabaſethy prancking 
*So ſtriuing fondly,maicſt thou catcix thy graue. 
Bur if true wdgement do dirett thy courſe, 
Theſe lawtull reaſons ſhould deuidethe warre, 
Faith not by my conſem thy daughter dyed. 
X.of E,T hou licſt falſe Scor,thy agers have cofeſt it, 
T heſe are but fond delayes,rhou canſt not thinke 
A meanesfor to reconcile me for thy friead, 
] hauethy paraſitcs confeſſion pend : 
What then canſt thou alleage in thy excuſe? 
K.of $1 will repay the raunſome for her bloud. 
K .of E.What thinkſtthou catiue,I wil (cl my child, 
No it thou be a Prince and manat armes, 
In ſingule combar come and trie thy righr, 
Ele will I proove thee recreantto : bs. nd 
K.cf S. 1 tooke no combat fallc immurious Kiag, 
Bur fince thou neevle{le art inclinde to warre, 
De uw hat thou dareſt we arein open held. 
Arming thy battailes I will fight with thee. (charge 
K ,of E. Agreed, now trumpets ſound a dreadtull 
Fight for y our Princeſle, brave Engliſh men: 
Now for your lands your children and your wmes, 
My Scottiſh Peercs,and laſlly for your King. 
Alari /onded, both the battailes offer to meet, as the 
Kings are toyning battaile, Emter fir Cutber tobus 
Co web ihe Ducene Dorathea we rlgarnar pd 
S.Cmr,* tay Princes wage not warre, a privie grudge 
Tix ſuch as you (molt lughin Iv 
| © 


Aﬀlifts 


Oh {tay with reaſon mittigate your rage, 


_ Intreat aboone good Princesof you both. 


' Atrended by a young and tender hinde, 


 Thisſtately guide ſeduced by the fox, 


. g = 


The Scortish Hiſtoric 
Afiits both nocent and the innocent, 

How many ſwordes deere Princes {ec I drawne? 

The friend againſt his friend, a deadly friend; 

A deſperate diuifion in thoſe lands, 

Whichit they ioyne in one,commaund the world. 


Andlct an old man humbled on his knees, 


K ,of En. 1 condiſcend,for why thy reucrend years 

Import ſome newes of truth and conſequence, 

] am conrtenc,for Ander/on | know. (good. . 
K.of $. Thou art my ſubic& and doeſt meane me | 
iS, Cut. And. But by your gratious fauours grant me this, 

To ſweare vpn your {word todo me right. 

K of Eng. See by my {word,and by a Princes faith, 

In every lawfull fort Jamthine owne, | 
K.of $, And by my Scepter and the Scortiſh Crowne, 

F amreſolu'd co grant thee thy requel?, | 
Cub. 1 cc youtrult me Princes who repoſe, 


The waizhtoffuchawarre vpon my will. 


Now marke my ſute, atender Lyons whelpe, 
This other day came ſtragling inthe woods, 


In courage hautie, yettyred like alambe, 

T he Prince of beaſts had left this young in keepe, 
To foſter vpaslouemate and compeere, 
Varothe Lyons mate a naibour friend, 


Sent forth an eger Woolfe bred vpn Fraxce, 

Thar gript the tender whelp,and wounded it. 
By chance as / was hunting in the woods, 
I heard the moane the hinde made for the whelpe, 

I cooke them both, and brought them tomy houle, 
With charie care I hate recurdethe Ones - 
And fince Iknow.the lyousare at ſtiife;' | | 
Abour the'loſſe and dammage of the young, 


Ibiing 


of lames the fourth. 


I bring her home, make claime to ber who bſt. Fo ip 
| Hee diſconereth her. | dS 
Dore. lam the whelpe, bred by this Lyo 
This royall Enghifh ior happy fire, 97 x 
Poore Nanois the hinde that tended me: + - 


My father Scowſh king, gave metothee: ENS 

A hapleſlc wife, thou quite miſled by yourh, © - - 
Haſte ſought ſiniſter loucs and forrainc ioyes, - 

The fox Arenuhin , curſed Paraſite, oh 

Incenſt your grace to ſend the woolfe abroad, _. - © 

T he French horne Jaques, for to end my daies, © * 
Hee traitcrous man, purſued me i the woods, © © -* 
And left mee wounded, where this noble knight, 
Both reſcued me and mine, and ſau'd my life. 
Now keep thy promiſe, Dorothea liues: 
Ge efnderſon his due and tut reward: * 

And ſince you kings, your warres began by me, 
Since 1 am ſafe, returne ſurceaſe your hgh. 

XK. of $, Duiſt I preſume to looke vponthoſeeics, 
Which T hauetired with a world of woes, ' © 
Or did I thinke ſubmiſsion wereynough, ©. © © 
Or ſighes might make an entrance to my ſoule: 


You heauens, you know how willing 1 wold weep: 


Y ou heauens cantell, howglad I would fabmit;_ 

You heauens canſay, how firmly I wouldfigh.”- - 

Do.yhame me not Prince, cc ioninthy bed, - 

Youth hath miſled: tut bura little fault, 

Tis kin? ly to amend whatis amiſſe: 

Might I with twiſe as many paines aztheſe, is 

Vrite our hearts, then ſhould my wedded Lord, © 54 

Sec howinceſlaunt Jabours I would fake. © © \ 

My gracious father gcucrne your aftefts, 

Giue me that hand, rhat oft fath bleſtrhis head, W® 4 

Andclaſpe thine apmes, that hauc embraced this, | 
rcofny wedded ſpcule: 


Abourthe ſhou!d 


Ah wightic Prince, this kibg and 1 amone, . 
| | K 3 Spo) le 


The Scortish Hiſtorie 

Spoyle thou his ſubiets, thou deſpoyleſt me: 

| Touch thou his breſt, thou doeſt artaint thus heart, 

| Oh bee my father they in louing him. 

Fr: 5 K, of Eng. Thou prouident kinde mother of increaſe, 
| Thou muſt preuaile, ah nature thou muſt rule : 

Holde daughter, itoyne my hand and his in one, 

I will embrace him for to fauour thee , 

| Taallhimfricnd, and take him for my ſonne. 

* Der. Ahroyall husband, ſee what God hath wroughe, 

| Thy toe isnowthy friend : good men at armes, 

|» Doyouthelike, thcſe nations if they ioyne, 
; 


What Munarch wah his leigemen inthis world, 
Dare butencounter you in open fielle? 
K.ef S. Alwiſedome ioynde with godly pictic, 
Thou Engliſhking, pardon ry former your h, 
And pardon courteous Queen my great mildeed: 
Andfor aſlurance of mine after hfc, 
1.4 Irakerehgious vowes before my God, 

| _ ,;Tohonour thee for fauonr, her for wife. 


;» And. But yet my boones good Princes are not paſt, 
Engliſh king Ikwmbly do requeſt, 3 
by your meancs our Princeſſe may ynite, 
Her loue vnto mine alder truc{t love, 
Now you will loue, maincaine and heIpe them both. 
K. of Eng. Good Avzderſon, I graunt theerhy requeſt. 

L. «fd, But you my Prince mult yecIde me nuckle more: - 
| You know your Nobles arc your chiefcſt ftaies, 
And long time hauc been banniſht from your Court, 
Embrace and reconcile them to your (clfe: 
are your hands, whereby youoght to worke. 
As for Acexken, and his lewde compecres, | 
That ſooth'd you in your finnes and youthly powpe, 
Exile, torment, and puniſh ſuch as they, | 


For r vipers neuer may be found | 
Wuhi aftare, chenſach afviin g heads, (clume, ; 
Thatreck nor bowrhey clune, ſo that they —X..5. Grid 
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of Iames the fourth; 
XK. of S.Cuid Knight I graunt thy ute, firſt I fubmiie 


And humble craue a pardon of your grace: 
Next courteous ueene, | pray thee by thy loues, 
Forgiue mine errors paſt, and pardon mee. . 
My Lords and Princes it I have miſdone, 
(A;1h aue wrongd indeed both youand y ours) 
Heereafter truſt me, youare deate to me; 
Ac« for Azteukin, whoſo findes the man, 
{er him have Marnal! lawe, and ſtraighe be hangd, 
As (al! his vane arbertersnow are dinded) 
And Anderſon our T rcafurer ſhall pay, 
T hree thouſand Markes, for friendly recompence. 

L. Andr. But Princes whilſt you friend it thus in one, 
Me thinks of friend{hip, N anoſlall haue none, 

Doro. What would my Dwatte, CO 

Nano, My boone Cai Onreene 1; this, that you would g 
A'rho my bodie 15 but ſma'l and neate, 
Ny ſtomacke after tovlercquireth meate, 
An cafic (utc, dread Princes will you wend ? 

X. of $. Artthoua Pizmcy borne my precttie frend ? 

Nane. Not ſo great King, bur nature when ſhe framde me 
Was fcant of earth,and N, ano therefore namde me: 
And when [hc {awe my bodic was ſo ſmall, 
She gaue me wit to make it big withall. 

K. - Till time w hen, Dor. Fate then, N 

K, My tnend it ſtands with wit, 

"* take repalt when ſtomacke ſcruerth it. 

Der. I hy poll1cie my Na ſhall prevalle: 
Come roy all father, entcr we my tent: 
And ſouldiers feaſt it, frolike ithike friends, 
My Prigees bid this kinde and courteous traines 
Panda ſome fauours of our late accord, 
T hus wartes have end, and after dreadfu!l hate, 
Mea learag at laſt ro "E1 _ goodeltatc. Exe 
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